GIVE  ME  YOUR  HAND. 

Rev.  Johnaon  Oatman.  Jr.  «*«»»*»  *>•  Vanghan. 
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1.  As      an    ar  -  my  we're  marching  to  heav  -  en,         So   'tis  best  that    to-geth  - 

2.  Yon  may  not  come    to    our  great  ca  -  the  -  dral,     But    be  -  long  to  some  small 

3  If        to-day  you    are  look  -  ing  t'ward  Cal  -  v'ry,  Where  for    us  Christ  paid  ev - 

4  We     are  bound  for  that  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul    cit  -  y^    Where  before  the  white  throne 


er     we  stand;    We  may  not  have  the  same  rank  or    ti  -  tie,  But  we're 

pray-ingband;    But      if     you  love   my  Christ,  our  Re-deem  -er  You  re    a 

'ry      de-mand;      If  you  trust   in     His  death  for     a-tone-ment,  Were  not 

we  shall  stand;  And  we'll  all    be      as    one  there  for -ev  -  er,  Hal  -  le  - 
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sol  -  diers,  so  give  me  your  hand. 

Chris-tian,  so  give  me  your  hand.  Oh,      I  care    not  what  church  you    be 

strangers,  so  give  me  your  hand. 

lu   -  jah,  oh,  give  me  your  hand.  .a.    .a. 
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long    t0>  Just  as  long  as    for   God  you  may  stand;    But,    if 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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your  heart  to  day,    is    as     my    heTrt,  You're  my  brother,  so  give  me  your  hand. 
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SOMEBODY  IS  READING  YOU 


James  Rows 


G.    KIEFFER    VAUGHAN 
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1.  How    are  yoa  spend  -  ing  your  earth  -  ly  days?   Far  from  the 

2.  When  you  are  sow  -  ing  and  when   you  reap,   When  you  are 

3.  Look-ing  for  com -fort,  for    cheer    and  light,    Some  one  to 
4i  If        you  are  care  -  less      or      liv  -  ing  wrong,  Turn  to  the 
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Lord  in  ! or  -  bid  -  den  ways?  Do  not  for  -  get  that  what-e'er  you  do, 
wak-ing  and  when  you  sleep,  Whether  your  spir  -  it  is  false  or  true, 
guide  thru  the  vale  of  night,  Longing  and  yearn -ing  for  cour-age  new, 
Lord  and  be  pure  and  strong, Then  so  much  good  you  each  day  can    do, 
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Chorus. 


Some-bod -y      al-ways  is    read-  ing  you.  Read-ing    you,  read- ing   you, 


§fe 


B 


--t=i 


i • A r— 1- 

CZtuJUg 


:|c=t-tp 


*=f 


*s 


I       l>     I 


ifefefc 


£=*: 


4 


&S 


^ ; 


Know  -  ing      what 


er      you     say      or 
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do;  Morn  -  ing     and 
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eve-ning  and  night  time  too,  Some-bod  -  y      al-waya  is    read-  ing  you, 
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No.  1. 

L.  D. 


Boundless  Love 


Luther  Drummond 
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l."ForGodso  loved  the  world,  He  gave  His  Bon,"   That  all  men  ev-'ry-wheremight 

2.  Our  Saviour  free  -  ly    died,  His  all    He  gave        In    aw-ful    ag-o-ny,    the 

3.  There  is    no  great  -er   love,  andnonenore  true      Than  that  of  Chriit  the  Lord,  for 
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be  His  own;  Down  to  a  help-leas  race  He  free-ly  came,  Andpr»?edHis 
lost  to  save;  The  price  has  all  been  paid,  to  makenenfree,  And  thru  His 
me  and  you;       It  reach  -ts    out    to    all   of  Ad-am'srace,      And  thru  His 
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boundless  love,  Oh,  praise  His  name. 

boundless  love,  there's  vie  -  to  -  ry.        Oh,  boundless  love   of    Sod,  so  full   and 

boundless  love,  we'll  see  His  face. 
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Oh,  let    me 


free,    Poured  out    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  for   you   and  me; 
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ev-er  be  one   of  His  own,     And  let  me  sing  of  Him   a-round the  throne. 
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No.  2. 

L.  E.  B. 


L.  E.  Butrum 


Traveling  Onward 


p       y    y    u    i>    V    u  y 

1.  Trav-el-ing   on  my  way  to   glo -ry, sing-ing  and  tell-inglove'soldsto-ry, 

2.  Beau-ti  - f ul bells  of  joy  are  ring-ing,  as     I      go   on,  I'll  keep  on  sing-ing, 

3.  Sa  -  tan  can  nev-er  stop  my  sing-ing, while  to  thathomel'm  upward  winging, 
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How  the  dear  Saviour  left  Hishome  inheav-en    a-bove;Cametotbisearth  to  bring  sal- 
Clapping  my  hands  and  praising  Je-sus  ail  theday  long;  In  the  old  Book  He  thus  com- 
Bil-lows  of  joy  are  ev-er  roll-ing   o  -ver  my  soul;  Clapping  my  hands  and  tes-ti  - 
*-  S>-   *-   *   -k-    *    -k-   #    -«-  -i-    -£-  -*-  -P^    «   3k-   -«-    ^    -k-    »    -k- 
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D.S.—  Soon  I  shalljoin  thesaintsin 
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va-tion,  on -to  the  lost    of   ev -'ry   na-tion, Showing  to     allthepow-er 
manded ,  lest  up  -  on  rocks  we  might  be  stranded ,  All  the  way  home  His  boundless 
fy  -  ing, sing-ing  of  love  so  sat  -is  -  f y  -  ing,  Ev-  er  shall  be  mythemewhile 
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sing-ing, where  the  glad  bells  of  heay'n  are  ring-ing,  Beau-ti  -  ful  songs  of  wondrous 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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of    His  wondrous  love . 

love  shall  be  my  song.  Tra-vel-ing  home-ward  with  my  Sav-iour,  liv-ing  each 

end-less  a  -  ges  roll. 
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joy  and  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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moment  in   His  fa-vor,  Telling  the  world  of  how  He  died  on  Cal-va-ry's  tree; 
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No.  5. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


I'll  Be  No  Stranger  There 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  When  I    get   to  heav-ensome 

2.  With  my  dear  ones  there  I've  known  so  long, 

3.  With  the  millions  there  in  that  sweet  home, 
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day, I  11  be    no  stran         -         ger 


I'll  be   no  stran-ger 
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there; 


Where  so    ma -ny  friends  and lo?ed  ones  stay, I '11  be    no  stran 
When   I    join  with  them  in  hap- py  song 
o  -  ver  there;  Singing  praise  to  Christ  'heath  hear-en's  dome,  I'll  be   no 
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Chorus. 


ger  there.  I'll    be    no  stran  -  ger        there, 

stran-ger    o- ver  there.  I'll    be    no  stranger    o- ver  there, 
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I'll  be    no  stran        -       -       ger  there;  With  the  friends  so 

I'll    be     no   stran  -  ger     o  -  ver  there; 
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dear  I've  known  down  here, I '11  be     no   stran  -  ger  there 

I'll  be    no  stran  -  ger  o-verthere. 
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No.  6.        When  David  Sang  Before  the  King 

J.  F.  D.  J.  T.  Durden 
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1.  In  the   Bi-blewe   are  told  of    a  might-y  man  of    old,  He  to  Godtrue 

2.  In  this  dear  old  Book  we  findthatkingSaulwaswornof  mind, AndHeasked  for 

3.  Oft  we  read  it  o'er  and  o'er. and  it  makes  us  love  Him  more, How  He  made  those 
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praise  would  sing;  Glad  new  songshe  of -ten  made, and  up -on  His  harp  he  played, 
them  to  bring  Lit -tie  Da-vid  in  to  play,  and  His  worries  fled  a  -  way, 
harp-strings  ring;  Playing  there  with  all  His  might, mu-sic  to  the  kings  de-light, 
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D.S. — Whenfor  God  he  chose  to  sing,  how  he  made  the  heavens  ring, 
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be  -fore  the  king. 


be  -  fore  the  king. 
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When  Da-vid  sang,  suchmar-ve-louspow'r, 

When  Da-vid  sang,  such  mar-vel-ouspow'r, 
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Wasbro'tto  bear  that  won-der-ful  hour; 

Was  bro  't  to  bear  that  won-der-ful  hour; 
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No.  7.         When  We  Go  Sailing  Home 
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1.  Somehap-py  morning  we'll  go  sail-ing    a-way,to  glo-ry,  O-vertheroll-ing 

2.  Loved  ones  are  waiting  and  we'll  meet  them  a-gain.  up  there  where  Partings  will  nev-er 

3.  Storm  clouds  may  gather,  an-gry  bil-lows  may  roll,  but  we'll  be  Sate  where  no  harm  can 
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foam,roll-ing  foam;  Then  we'll  see  Je-sus  our  Sav-iour,onthat  won-der-ful  day, 
come, nev-er  come;  But  with  our  blessed  Re-deem-er  we  to-geth-er  willreign, 
come, nev-er  come;  For  we'll  be  sheltered  with  Je-sus,  He  willhavefull  con-trol, 
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And  with  Him  we  shall  go  sail-ing  home. 

In     glo-ry,  when  we  go  sail-ing  home,l3ailing  home.  We'll  all  go  sail-ing    a 

Oh, praise  Him  when  we  go  sail-inghome. 
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D.S. — When  we   go    sail-ing  home, sail-ing  home 
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way, to  glo-ry,  sailing   a -war,  With  Je-sus,  o-ver  the  rolling  foam. rollingfoam; 

t"_A_A fL^fc-fL^L-*. 


___ ±_| A_A 

h 


*-B* 

I 

oil 

c 


zbsz: 

-p— b-p r 

Onr  friends  and  loved  ones  up  there,we'll  meet  them,  high  in  the  air, we'll  greet  them, 
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Will  You  Shake  Hands  With  Mc? 

Ottis  J,  Knippers 
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1.  When  life's  work  is      end-  ed,  and    I    shall  cross  o'er  The  sol-emn  and 

2.  What  beau -ti  -  ful      fel  -  low-ship  here  we    can  know,1fk»tbless-ed  com- 

3.  Our    liTes  are    but    shad  -ows,  we'll  soon  pass  a  -  way,  And  somewhere  ior- 
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mun-ion  we 
er  -   er   we'll 


sea; 
see; 
be; 


When  I   shall  greet  loTedenes  and  frieids  on  thatshore, 
But  when  we  mus;  part  from  this   old  world  be -low, 
But  yon-der    in   heay-onthsre'lUana  a    new  day, 
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haidswitb  me? 


Will  you  shake  kuub  with  me? 

shake  hands  with  me? 
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Will    you  shake  kands  with     me?  Up   there       in        that 

shake  hands      with     me? 
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y       so     hap-py     and  free,  Will    you  shake  hands  with  me? 
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Singing  in  My  Soul 

tW4- 
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Marvin  Garrett 
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1.  Since  I    trust -ed my  dear  Sav-iour,  Lord  and  King,  My  heart  is 

2.1       am  hav-ing wnndrousglo -ry,    in     the  way,  As  with  my 

3.  This   e  -  ter-nal, : . .  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  of    my  Lord. Has  so  com- 
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filled with  joy   di-  vine, with  joy  di -vine;  And Pmliv-ing 

Lord I     on  ward  go,   I      on-  wardgo;Glad-ly  sing-irg 

plete  -  ly  filledmv  soul,hasfilledmvsoul;  I    will  tell  it  . 
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in      His    fa  -  vor,  while  I    sing,  For    I    am  His, and  He    is 

love's  old  sto  -  ry.  night  and  day,  He  fills  my  soul to    o  -  ver  - 

to    each   na- tion,  to     re -cord, And  His  dear  name I   will    ex - 
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hap -py  phrais-es,    all    day  long, Are  swaetly  ring 
Fine.    Chorus.  ^ 
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ing   in    my 


^_ 


U     L>    \>    l>    \> 

mine, and  He    is  mine, 
flow,  to    o  -  ver-flow. 
tol,     I    will  ex-tol.  I'msing-ingtow, 
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I'msing-ing  now 
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His  hap  -  py  prais-  es, 


soul, with- in   my  soul 
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hap-py  prais-es,  Glo-ry    billows  o'er  me  roll; 

Glo-ry   bil  -  ows  o'er  me  roll,  they  o'er  me   roll; 
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No.  12.        The  Story  Grows  Sweeter 

Rev.  R.  C.  Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 
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soul     is     sing-ing    glo  -  ry,  since    Je  -sua  set     me  free,  And 

made  the    Jor  -dan  cro9S-ing  to    dwell    in  Ben  -  lah  land,  The 

I     shall  reach  fair  hear  -  en,  blest     E  -  den  of      the  soul,  Where 
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bless-ed  light  from  heav- en  so  sweet- ly  dawned  on  me:  He  died  for  me  on 
fruits  and fiow'rs  of  Ca-naan  I  see  on  ev  - 'ry  hand;  The  sane- ti  -  fy-ing 
I      shall  meet  my  Sar-iour  who  mads  me   free  and  whole;  So    I   will  keep  on 
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Cal-vTry   and    all    my  debt  did  pay, 

pow-er     has  cleansed  my    sin     a -way,  The     old    re-demp-tion  sto  -  ry   grows 

trusting    and    ev  -  er  watch  and  pray, 
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serve  Him, each  moment  watch  and  pray, 
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sweet-er      ev  - 'ry    day.    Oh,     glo-ry,    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,   the    Corn-fort 
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er    has  come!  He  lives  with- in    and  cheers  me,  while  on    my  jour-ney  home; 
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No.  13. 

Luther  Drummond 


A  New  Life 


W.  C.  Woodward 


V 

1.  With  a    contrite  heart  to  the  Lord  I  came,  Bnr-dtDtd dowi  with  a   load  of    bid; 

2.  Out    of  darkness  great,  Je-su8   lift-ed   me,  On  His  love  now  He  feeds  my  soul; 

3.  I've    a  song  to  sing  for  my  Lord  and  ling,  As  the  way  brighter  gr»ni  each  day; 
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He   relievedmy  soul,  praise  His  Ho-ly  name,  I     rejoiced  when  He  took  me  in. 
New  desires  are  mine,  I     am  nowset  free,   I     re-joice, since  He  nidi  mewhole. 
To  His  lov-ing  hand   I    will  ev  -er  cling,  And  re-joice    on   the  home -ward  way. 


I  have  passed 

Passed  froi 


from  the  night,  In -to  light, 

outthenight,        from  the  darkest  night,         In-toblessedlight, 
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light; 
per-fect, 
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Je  -  sus  gives 

Gives  me 
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di-tine, 
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vine,  Life 

wondrous  joy  di-vine, 


■new 
Life 
Life 
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now  is  mine, 
new    is         mine, is  tru-ly  mine, 
new  now  is  mine. 
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No.  14. 

Adger  M,  Pace 


Loved  Ones  in  Glory,  Singing 

W.  S.  Tidwell 
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por-talsheav'nly 
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por-tals,  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  are 


Yon-derwith-in    the 

Therein  that  land  e  -  ter-nal,land  e  -  ter  -nal,  They  are    liv  -  ing 

Someday, if  truewe'llmeetthem,weshallmeetthem.  And  be  with  them   in 


now    at 
mansions  fair, 
lo  -  ry    fair, 
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rest,  are 
in 


now    at     rest;  And  sweet  -  ly    sing-ing  with  the    im  - 
man-sions  fair;  Where  all      is     glo-ry    and  joy    sn - 
glo  -  ry     fair;  With    all     the    ransomed  in  heav'n  we'll 
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mor-tals,the  im-mor-tals,Theyarehappy,  re-deemed  and  blest,  redeemed  and  blest. 
per-nal,joy  su-per-nal,  In  the  Cit-y  that's  buiit  fonr-sqnare,  that's  built  four-square, 
greetthem,  we  shall  greet  them,  And  be  singing  with  them  up  therewith  them  up  there. 
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D.S.—  Calling  ushometo  rest, up  home  to  rest. 
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Loved  ones  in  glo-ry     sing-ing, sweetly  sing-ing,Withtheran- 
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d,  the  good  and 
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blest, the  blest;  And  the  joy- bells  up  there  are  ring-ing, sweetly  ring-ing,  They  are 
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Tell  It  to  Jesus 

Herbert  E.  Pace  and  Roy  L.  Johnson 
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1.  When  your  heart  is    wea-ry,  and  the  road  is  rough  and  long,Whenyonget  no 

2.  When  the  clouds  are  heav-y,  and  the  storms  be -gin     to    roll,  When  the  lightning 

3.  When  your  home  is    brok-en    by  some  loved  one  gone  to  sleep,  When  your  eyes  are 
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comfort  from  this  bus -y,  worldly  throng;  Whenvouare  in  trou-ble,and  yon 
flash-es, thunders  beat  up -on your  soul;  When  yonr  heart  is  torn  by  grief, and 
wetwith  tears, because  joy're  left  to  weep;     Whenyourall    is    tak- en  here, and 
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are 
all 
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be  -  com  -  ing 
is  look  -  ing 
are  poor  -  ly 

A ^~ 


p    p    y 

sad,  my   broth -er,   Tell   it 

bad,  my  broth -er,   Tell  it      to     Je-sus,  He    will 

clad,  my  broth -er, 
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Tell  it 


make    you      glad. 

yon  free  and  glad. 
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sus  when  the  world        goes 

world  is     go- ing 
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wrong,  my  broth-er, 
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Je  -  sus  when  the  road  is  long; 

road  is   grow-ing  long; 
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Longing  for  a  Home 
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1.  This  old  world  to  -  day   is   dark  with  shad  -ows,Man-y      na-tionstorn  by 

2.  Theremay  come  a    day  when  bombs  are  fall  -  ing,Might-y  tanks  of  war  may 

3.  Help  us  bless  -  ed  Lord,  to    ev  -  er  trust  Thee,  Matters  not  what  comes  our 
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war;  Butthereis      a  land  of  peace  and  sun-shine,  That's  the  place  I'm 

roll;  But    if    we   are  true  to  Christ  our  Sav-iour,  He   will  sure  -  ly 

way;  May  we    fol  -  low  in  Thy  footsteps  know-ing  Thou  canst  turn  the 
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long-ing  for. 
keep  the  soul, 
night  to  day. 
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I'm  long-ing  for  that  new  and  hap-py  home  in    heav-en, 
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For  my  home,  sweet  home  be-yond  the  war- ing  zone;  I'm  longing  thereto 
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be  with  friends,  and  live  for-ev-er,  In  that  home, sweet  home,  where  sorrows  nev-er  come. 
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No.  17.   The  Light  is  Breaking  in  the  Sky 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ  the  King  of  Glo-ry  will    re-turn  to  earth  a -gain,  And  the 

2.  Satan's  king-dom   will  be    o  -  ver,hisproudempire   o  -  ver-thrown,  All  our 

3.  At    Hiscom-ing    all  the  ransomed, in     a  moment  Bhall  a  -  rise,    Of  His 

4.  Let   us  watch  for   His   ap-pear-ing, till  the  shadows  flee    a-wav,For  the 
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time  of   His  np-pear-ing  draweth nigh, draweth nigh,    Angels  her-ald  His    re - 
troubles  will    be  end- ed,not    asigh.not      a  Bigh,  Wnea  themight-y  King  of 
com-ing   all  the    sa-ges  proph-e  -  sy,  proph-e  -  sy,    Ev-'ry  heart  shall  thrill  with 
com-ing   of   the  Saviour  draweth  nigh,  draweth  nigh,  Let   us  then  be    up   and 

.A.     .A.     .A.     .A.     .A.     .A.     _A.  w  w 

D.S.— All  the  signs  of  His    re  - 
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turn-ing,   lis  -  ten    to   their  glad    re-frain, 

Glo  -  ry  comes  to  gath  -  er    up    His  own,  For  the  gold-en  light  is  break-ing 

rap-ture,  when  His  glo  -  ry  greets  our  eyes, 

read-y,    wait-ing    for  that  hap  -  py  day, 
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turn-ing    ev- 'ry  mom-ent   mul  -  ti  -  ply, 
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in    the  sky,  in    the  sky.  Now  the  gold  -  en  light    is    break-ing     in    the 
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sky,  in  the  sky,   For  the  coming    of  the  Saviour  draweth  nigh,  draweth  nigh, 
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18.  Christ  Is  Coming 


Paul  McGee 


1.  Christ  is  com-ingbacksomegladmorningfair,FromHisheav'n      -      lycourtsa- 

2.  He      is  com-ingback  in    a  cloud  of  light,  And  will  gath       -       er  up  His 

3.  In     His  presence  there  we  shall  al-wavs  be,  Nev-er-more to  sayfare- 
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bove,  His  courts  a  -bove;  And  the  saints  will  then  meet  Him  in  the  air,  Praise  Him 
own,  yes,  all  His  own;  Take  us  home  to  live  in  His  glo-ry  bright, There  we'll 
well,  to    say  fare -well;  But  the  joy  we'll  have  thru  e  -ter-ni-  ty,  Here,  no 
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for re-deem-ing love, redeeming  love.  He    is   com-ing,      snre-ly 

know as  we   are  known,  as  we  are  known. 

mor        -         tal  tongne  can  tell,  no  tongne  can  tell.  Com-ingback, 
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com-ing,     Be   it  morn        -         ing. night  ornoon;  Let  us  read-y 

com-ingback,  Be    itrnorning,  at  night  ornoon; 
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No.  19. 

Fay  Wallington 


J.  C.  Cooper 


What  a  Happy  Day 

1.  When  the  last  day's  work  is    o  -ver,  at  the  setting  of  the  sun,  We  will   go    to 

2.  Whentuesun  at  last  hassettled  just  behind  the  golden  west,  With  our  tri-als 

3.  When  the  morning  light  is  breaking  on  the  bright  e-ter-nal  shore,  And  we  aa-chor 
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meet  our  Saviour, and  receive  the  crown  we've  won;  With  a  shout  we 'Weare  these  lowlands, 
all  for-got-ten,we  willen-ter    in  -  to  rest;  With  our  Saviour  close  be-side   us, 
in   the  harbor  withthevoyagesafe-ly  o'er;  We  will  join  that  hap-py  num-ber 
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D.S. — Hal-le  -  lu-jahs  will  be  ring-ing, 
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on  the  wings  of  love  we'll  fly,  To  the  mar-riage  sup -per  yon-der.wait-ing 
if  to  Him  we  have  been  true,  We  will  cross  the  riv  -  er  brave-ly,know-ing 
who  are  waiting   on  the  strand,  Singing  prais-es     un  -  to      Je-sus,    o  -  ver 
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when  we   all    be-gin   to  sing  Hap-py  praise, our  tri-butes  bringing,  un  -  to 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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lor  us  ih  the  sky. 
He  will  see  us  thru, 
in    the  glo-ry  land. What  a  hap 
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Happy  day,     hap-py  day, 
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Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 
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when 
When  we  all  shall  gather 
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gath-erthere,         Mar-riage  feast,  marriage  feast,       Sav  -  iour        in  thesky; 
there,  Atthemar    -    riagefeast         with  the  Saviour  in  the  air; 
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No.  20. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Over  There 


Stacy  Abner 


1.  In  that  land   of  light  and  song,  with  the  hap-py  ransomed  throng,  Where  there 

2.  Far  be  -yondthe  star-  ry    sky,  Wesballlive  and  nev-er    die,  In    that 

3.  Je-sus  leads  us    in     the  way, Thru  the  night  and  thru  the  day,  Giv-ing 

4.  In    the   sun-light  of    His  smile,  we   are  resting  all  the  while,  He    is 


ft— fr-tf; 


nev  -  er  com-eth  sor- row, grief  or  care,  grief  or  care;  On  thatshin-ing 
coun-try  filled  with  jew  -  els  rich  andrare,rich  and  rare;  When  I  lay  my 
streigthfor  ev  - 'ry  bur-den  we  must  bear,  we  must  bear;  When  the  bells  of 
al-waysnear  to   com-fort  and    to  care,  and    to   care;  When  we  reach  the 
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D.S. —  When  my  work  on 

i/— a— a — a — 1 — m_^.pfa_=p_45_^_lf3_^±Z 


V 


:l=ai- 


^teffi^ 


I— 


gold-en  shore, where  we  meet  to  part  no  more, 

bur-den  down, and  re-ceive  a  shin-irg  crown,  I'll  be  sing-ing  with,the  an-gels 

glo  -ry  ring,  in  the  pres-ence  of  the  Kins, 

gold-en  gate ,  where  our  loved  ones  watch  and  wait , 
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o  -  ver there. 
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o-ver  there, 
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Je-sus  has  pre-pared   a    man -sion  bright  and    fair,  bright  and  fair; 
.a.     .A-     -A-       -A-       -A-  1. 
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No.  21.  Forever  and  Ever 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  There's  a    won-der-ful,  glo  -  ri  -  ous  coun-try,  With    a    peace-ful  and 

2.  We  shall  share  all    the   glo-ry     and  splen-dor,  When  we   itand  face  to 

3.  We    are  kept  in    the  Sav-iour'sownkeep-ing,  Till     we   come    to  the 

4.  We    are  near-er   each  day   to     the   riv  -  er,  Soon  our  faith   will  be 
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beau-ti-ful   shore;  Where  for -ev-er   andey-er   and    ey  -  er,       We  shall 
face  with  the   King;  When  for -ey-er  and  ey  -  er   and    ey  -  er,      With  the 


end 
end 


of  the  way;  When  for- ey  -  er  andey-er  and  ey-er,  With  our 
ed  in  sight;  When  for- ev  -  er  andey-er  and  ev  -  er,  We  shall 
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dwell  when  all  partings  are  o  er.     We  shall  dwell  there  for- ev -er, 

beau-ti-ful    an-gels  \re  sing. 

loved  ones  at  last  weshallstay.     We  shall  dwellther*  f  or-ev  -  er,  for-  ev  -  er   and 
dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y     of  light. 
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In  that  beau -ti  -  ful  home    of    the   blest;  Where  for- ev 
ev-er,  ;  Where  for -ev 
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er  and  ev-er,  There  are  man-sions  of  heav-en-ly   rest 

ev  -  er,  for  -ev-er   and  ev  -  er, 
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No.  22.      My  Presence  Shall  Go  With  Thee 

Mary  J.  Helphingstine  W.  C.  Woodward 
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1.  The  great     I      am    told  Mo  -  ses,  When   he    was  sore     dis-tressed, 

2."Lo,    I        am    with  thee    al  -  way!" On  Christ  we  can      de-pend! 

3.  When  oft    life's  wea  -  ry  wine-press   We  tread    in  grief      a  -  lone, 

4.  When  death's  cold,  chill  -  y  wa  -  ters  Close  o'er    my  strug-gling  breast, 
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pres-ence  shall    go    with  thee,  And     I      will  give        thee   restl" 
The   Com-  fort  -  er,    the    Spir  -  it,      He  prom-ised     to  the     end! 

Oh,   bless  -  ed     con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,    A  -  bove   the  heart's     deep  groan. 

Oh,     glo-rious  hope!  that  Pres-ence   Shall  waft    to  heav'n  -  ly      rest! 
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"My   pres-ence  shall   go    with  thee,  with  thee,  My  pres-ence  shall  go   with 
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thee,  with    thee,    My    pres-ence   shall     go    with    thee,    with      thee,  And 
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thee  rest,  sweet  rest.  And     I 
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No.  23. 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman 


Glory  to  His  Name 


.-±-0 0 J 1 ,_ #  — L" ^ & — L# 0 0 . 


J.  H  Stockton 
Arr.  by  W.  B.  Walbert 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-iour  died,  Down  whereforcleans-ing  from 
2.1  am  so  won-drous-ly  savedfrom  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet- ly  a- 
3.0  pre-cious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 
4.  Come  to   this  fountain    so    rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thv    poor  soul    at    the 
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sin    I   cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,  Glo   -  ry    to        His 


bides  within,  Thereat  the  cross  where  He  tookme  in, 

en-tered  in,  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,      Glo-ry 

Saviour's  feet,  Plunge  in   to -day  and  be  made  complete, 

.*.  :f:  ipHum  ^ ^    |  U U      .,     |  £  *, 

— vj[ 14 1 ^G— 4 rf3 S) . - i '- 


to 


His 


b    b    P    P    I 

name. 

name,  His  precious  name, 

ks — 4>-b— d  .ry  -|  g 


g — b±Z al— *~  1— T>tl"^'"^ 

P  I    V  V  P  P  *  *  ■*• 


b  b  p  p  ' 

Glo        -  ry  to  His  name, 

Glo-ry,hal-le-lu-jah  His  precious  name, 
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Glo         -         -         ry    to    His  name;  Thereto    my  heart 

Glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  His    ho  -  lv   name; 
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was  the  blood  ap- plied,  Glo    -    ry    to        His        name. 

Glo-ry  to        His  name.  His  precious  name. 
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No.  24. 

E.  W. 


The  Secret  Hour  of  Prayer 


Eugene  Wright 
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1.  How  I  love  to  steal  a-way,justas  twilight  dims  the  day,  To  the  safe-ty 

2.  As  the  springs  of  glo-ry  rise  in    my  heart,  I    re  -  a -lize,  Just  how  boundless 

3.  I      can  feel  His  fond  embrace, and  His  presence  fills  that  place,  Where  I  meet  Him 
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of  that  blest  re-treat;  And  as  state-ly  for-est  trees, whisperin  the  evening 
is  the  Father'slove;  For Hebathesmy soul  a-new,withrefreshingheav:nly 
and  un  -  load  my  grief;  Then  He  whispers  words  of  cheer,  rolls  a-way  the  clouds  of 
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breeze,  Talk  with  Je  -  sus  in  com-mun-ion  sweet, 

dew,  Thru  the  pow-er    of    the  Ho-lyDove.       Oh, the  glo-jy    of  that  hour 

fear,  Giv-ing  me  from  sin    a  sweet  re -lief. 
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when  God  man- i-fests  His  pow'r,  Lifting    me    a-bove  all  care;      He  my  cup  of 
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joy  doth  fill,  and  my  soul  with  rapture  thrill,  In  that  se-cret  hour  of  prayer. 
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A.  F.  Tomlin 


1.  Je  -  sus  came  from  on  high,  suf-fered  that 

2.  Trusting  His  grace  di -Tine,  with  Him    we 

3.  In     that    e  -  ter  -nal place, look- ing     up - 
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you    and      I    Might  have  new 
soon   will  shine, Sing -ing     of 
on     His  face,  We   shall  be 


a — ; — I * 

v4-v — I — zg — v- 


y—  m 
■p — p 


_.    -m.    __ 
f — ry-JE    p..: 


-p — i — \r~ 


5= 


-*- 


r-K — i — P — k — i — i — i 


life  andglo-ry,  o -7er  the  foam;  Audt.iHwe'lllive    in     His  pres-ence sweet, 
love  in  hear-en,  un-der  the  dome;  It    will  be    glo-ry    thru    a -ges   long, 

free  and  hap- py,  nev-er    to  roam;  Whili  end-less     a  -  ges  shall  pass    a  -  way, 

f* — * — * — S: 


£-    *1     X  -•--•• 


h r- 


tr-tr 


f 


Ft — £ — * — i 


^z^zz^ir: 


*tt 


Chobus. 


fcM^tf4^NJ 


=fcis 


-7^" 


^ 


3= 


wor-ship  at  His  dear  feet, 

prais-ing  His  name  in  song. In  that   e  -ter-  aal  home.  Glo-ry    for 

with  Him  we  there  shall  stay ,  feap=py  home . 
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ev-er,  we  shall  be  hap-py,  Praising  the  Saviour,  nev-er  toroam;Inheav-en 
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shouting  and  sing-ing  gladhal-le  -lu-  jahs,Inthate  -ter-nal  tome,  happy  home. 
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No.  26.       He  Put  a  Song  in  My  Heart 

L.  D.  «'-■)  Luther  Drummond 
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1.  In  -  to     my   heart  there  came      a    won  -  der  -  ful  song,  When   my  Re- 

2.  In-  to    my   heart  there  came      a    won -der -ful    joy,  When   my  Re- 

3.  In  -to    my   heart  there  came      a    won -der -ful  love,  When   my  Re- 
-»- -•- -s- -»-_    .         K ^ . -P-  -■- 
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He  gave  me  cheer  for 
deem  -  er    so  wondrously  saved;  He  gave  me  peace  the 

saved  me  from  sin,  oh,  praise  Him;  He  gave  me  grace  to 
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D.S.  Now  I   will  sing  and 


te=fs 


=*=** 


^=b±: 


£ 


:1: 


so     long, 
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which   I'd  wait  -  ed 

world  can    nev  -  er     an  -  noy,  When  my   Re  -  deem  -  er    so  won  -  drous-ly 

meet  Him   yon  -  der      a  -  bove, 
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praise  His   won -der  -  ful  name,  He      put      a    heav  -  en  -  ly   song  in    my 

Fine.    Chorus. 
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saved  me  from  sin.  Com-plete-ly   hap  py  am  I  since  Jesus  came,  since  He  came, 
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heart,  in  my  heart. 
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His  grace  and  won -der -ful  love  to    im-part,   to   im-part;    With  rapture, 
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No.  27. 


A.  Earl  Meador,  D.  D.  Th.  D. 


Thinking  of  Jesus 
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1.  When    I      see  those  hat  -  ed  trees,  with  the  thorns  a-mong  the  leaves,  Then  I 

2.  When   I      see  those  with  their  load,  almost  faint -ing    on   theroad.Then  I 

3.  When   I      see   the  bread,  the  wine,  and  re-mem-ber  Christ  the  vine,  Then  I 


"P    P    I     *'*■  ~"g'r 

think  how  they  led  my  Lord  away,  led  a-way;  Of  the  crown  He  had  to  wear, 
think,  Je  -  sus  bore  His  cross  one  day ,  cross  one  day ;  And  the  nails,  the  spear  and  woimds, 
think    of    the  love  He  had  for  me,  had  for  me;  Of  the  peace  I  have  with  -  in, 
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D.S.  In  the  tomb  He  laid  one  day, 
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how  they  bowed  to  mock  Him  there, And  how  He'scomingwithcrownsof  gold  soma 
how  He  left   an  emp-ty  tomb, But    He    is    com-ing  to  take    ns  home  to 
how  He's  coming  back  a-gain,  And  how  I'll  ride  with  Him  on    the  clouds  some 
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but 
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a  -  rose  and  went  a  -  way , 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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But    He    is   com-ing  for  those  who  do  His 
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day ,  some  sweet  day. 
stay,home  to   stay.Tho'ts  of 
day,  hap-py    day. 
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Je  -  sus  and   of  heav-en,  and  the  joy  that  He  has 


will,  bless- ed  will. 
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en,  Bring  to  me 

_tr__A__ 

=P=t2= 


a  bless  -  ed-ness 
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my  heart  to    fill,  heart  to    fill; 
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No.  28.         He  Died  upon  the  Cross 

W.  B.  S.  (From  a  sermon  preached  by  Rev.  Ben  McCain) 


W.  B.  Speegle 
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1.  Je  -  bus  my   Lord  came  down  from    a  -  bove,  Bring-ing  sal-va-tion 

2.  Leaving  Histhrone,  He  came    to     the   earth, Bear- ing  ourguiltand 

3.  He  gave  His     life      on     Cal-va-ry's   tree,    Dy-ing  be-tweentwo 

4.  Let   us  to     Him     be     loy  -  al    and    true,    Do -ing  His  blest  com- 
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free; 
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Show- ing  the  world  His  won  -  der 

Show- ing  the  world  His  won  -  der 

Sin  -  ner,  it  was     for  yon    and 

Hon  -  or  His  name    in  all     that 
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love, 
worth, 
me, 
re         do, 
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Suf  -  fered  for     yon     and     me. 

Praise  to  His  match- less    name. 

Let      ns  in  Him     be  -  lieve. 

Heav-en  will     then     be     grand. 
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Oh,  what     a     bless  -  ed 
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Sav-iour     is       He,  Oh,  what    an     aw  -  ful     loss; 
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Giv  -  ing  His 
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life    for     you   and   for     me,   Dy  -  ing 
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on     the  cross. 
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J.  Graydon  Hall 


The  Light  of  My  Soul 

J.  0.  Townsend 
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1.  Since  I    am   a   child  of    my  heav-en-ly  King,  To  Him  I    sur-rend-er  con- 

2.  Thru  sunshine  and  shadows  I   stay   by  His  side,  His  won-der-ful grace  I    ex  - 

3.  I'm  hold-ing  His  hand,  He  is  lead-ing  me    on,  I'm  fac-ing  the  heav-en-ly 
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trol,allcon-trol;  I    follow  Him  dai-ly,  His  prais-es  I  sing,  His  love  is  the 

tol,   I    ex -tol;My  Savior, my  Teacher, myHopeandmy  Guide, His  love  is  the 

goal,heaY'nlygoal;Hegivesmeassurance,  my  fears  are  all  gone,  His  love  is  the 
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His  grace 
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ing, 


of  my  soul.      Gracei9   un-end-ing,    grace  is   un-end-ing, 


On 
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Him  I'm 
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de-pend       -       ing;        True  joy  He  is 

On  Him  de-pend-ing,  I    am   de-pend- ing,       Joy    He    is  send-ing, 
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send        -        ing,  His  love    is     the  light    of    my  soul, 

joy    He    is    send -ing,  of    my  soul. 
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I  Belong  to  Jesus 


No.  30. 

Victor  Hamner 
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D.  0.  Stringfellow 
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heart  be  -  longs  to 
life  be -longs  to 
soul    be  -  longs  to 


Je  -  sus,  He  now  has  Ml  con  -  trol,  He 
Je-sus,  He  keeps  me  day  by  day,  He 
Je-sus,    And  it    shall    ev  -  er     be,    Un  - 
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is  my  Lord  and  Master,  the  keep -er  of  my  soul;  He  gives  me  grace  and 
leads  me  on  my  jour-ney,  He  cheers  me  on  the  way;  He  drives  a  -  way  my 
til      I  reach  that  Cit  -  y,   to   live    e  -  ter-nal  -  ly.  Yes,        I    shall  live  for 
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D.  S.— He 
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keeps  me  free  and 


glo-ry,  Sweet  peace  a-bides  to-day,  I'm  glad  to  sing  His  prais-es  I'm 
sadness,  He  gives  me  hope  and  grace,  So  I'll  be  true  and  faith -ful  that 
ev  -  er,  With  heav-en's  ho  -  ly  Dove,  And  there  thru-out  the      a  -  ges,    I'll 
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hap-py,  He  givesme  vie.- to  -  ry,  And      I      be  -  long  to    Je  -  sus,  He's 
^  Fine    Chorus. 
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glad  that    I      can    say, 

I    might  win    the    race.     I      now    be -long    to      Je-sus,    my  bod  -  y 

tell    Him   of    my    love. 
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ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to      me. 
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and   my  soul,  I      want    to    be       abless-ing,  I    want  Him  to   con -trol; 
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No.  31.       We'll  Meet  Our  Lord  Some  Morning 

W.  0.  H.  .  W.  0.  Hyatt 

1.  When  the  dear  Lord  shall  come  a-gain  to  this  old  world  of  sin  and  pain,  Glory  will 

2.  There  will  be  shouting  all    around  when  we  see   Je-suscom-ing  down,  On  a  bright 

3.  Whenweshallreachthathomeonhigh,nev-er   a-gain  to  say  goodby,Beau-ti-ful 
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fill  the  earth  and  sky  on  that  day, that  day;  We  shallthenjoin  the  host  a-bove, 
cloud  He'll  come  for  us  on  that  day, that  day;  With  the  dear  friends  of  oth-er  days, 
songsof  vic-to-ry    we  will  sing,  will  sing;  With  the  redeemed, thegood  and  blest, 
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D,S. — Sing-ing  with  those  we  love  a  -  gain, 
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srag-ing    of    His  re-deem-inglove,Won-der-ful  tho't,  we  shallthen   go 
glad-ly  we'll  meet  and  sing  His  praise,  Sail-ing     a -way,  with  the  dear  Lord 
we  shall  have  per-fect  peace  and  rest,  Glo-ry     to    God,  hon  -  or    and  praise 


up  home  with  Him  to  reign,  Glo  -  ry    and  love  with  Him 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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withHimto  stay,      to  stay.  We'llmeet 

ev  -  er    t«  stay,      to  stay. 

un  -  to   ourKing,  our  King.  We'll  meet  our  Lord 
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our  Lord        some 
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some  morn-iug 
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to  share,    to  share. 
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glad         morning  fair,  And  feast  with  Him,        in         the       air; 

bright  and  fair,  And  feast  with  Him,  up  yon-der  in  the  air; 
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No.  32. 

H.  C. 


Wonderful  Friend 


Herbert  Craft 
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1.  What   a  great  won-der-ful Friend  our  Saviour  is,    1   love  Him, Giving  His 

2.  He      wasslain   on  the  tree,  that  we   all  might  live  for -ev  -er,  Dy-ingthere 

3.  When  the  road  here  is  long  and  we're  filled  with  care,  I  know  that  He  willlead 
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all  to    re-deem  us  from  our  sin;  Greater  love  ne'er  was  known  un  -  to  man  than 

all  a -lone, just  for  you  and  me;  In   His  last  dy  -  ing  breath,  hear  Him  say  "for- 

us  a -right, to  thatland  of   day;  Then  a  robe  and   a  crown  we  shall glad-ly 
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this,   oh,  praise  Him,  Tell  it     out    to  the  world,  Je  -  sus   sav-eth  men. 

give  them   Fa  -  ther,  Then  He  gave  up  the  Ghost, that  we  might  go  free, 

wear    in      glo  -  ry,    Hap-py  there  in  His  love,  with  Him  we  shall  stay. 
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a  match    -    less  Friend  is 

rj  -  ous,matchlessFriendis   He, 


He, 


Dying 
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death      just  for  you  and  me;  Light  oh,       let 

o  -  ny  just  for  you  and  me;  In  the  light  of   His  love  let  us 
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Wonderful  Friend 
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lire        with  Him  al-way. 


us  walk  each  day,  Know  we'll 

walk  each  day,  Then  we  know  we  shall  all  live  with  Him  al-way. 
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No.  33. 

J.  E.  Rankin 


God  Be  With  You 


W.  G.  Tomer 
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1.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a -gain,   By  His  counsel  guide, up-hold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  youtill  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neatk  His  wings se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meat  a-gain,  WW  life's  per- ils  thick  mi-  foud  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  Uh's  banner  wav-ing  o'eryou, 
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____ 


With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly    man-na  still  pro-vide  you,   God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His  arms   un-fail-ing  round  you, 

Smite  death's  „tr«at'ni_jiw»s  be -fore  you, 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,        till  we  meet  at  Je-sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,         God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain, 
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No.  34. 

H.  A.  L. 


Since  Jesus  Came 
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1.  As      I      go     on    my  way,  I'm  hap'-py     ev  -  'ry    day,  Since   Je  -  sus 

2.  No    long-er      I     am   sad,  but  now   I'm  free    and  glad, Since   Je  -  sus 

3.  Glad  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  rollwith-in      my    hap-  py    soul, Since   Je  -  sus 
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came  and  set   my   spir  -  it  free; 

came  and   set   my   spir  -  it  free; 

came  and  set   my   spir -it  free; 
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His  praise  I  glad  -  Iy  sing,  the 
I'm  rest-ing  in  His  love,  with 
My    life      is      free  from    sin,  I've 
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joy- bells sweet-ly  ring, 

eyes  on  things  a- bove,  Since  Je- sus  came  and  set  my   spir -it   free. 

peace  and  joy  with  -  in, 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  one    day    and  took  my  sins    a  -  way,  I    have  with 
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in     my  heart  a     mel  -  0  -  dy;         There's  glo  -  ry 
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Since  Jesus  Came 


I     am  home-ward  bound,  Since  Je-sus  came  and  set   my   spir-it    free. 
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No.  35.         We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman  J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  Withfriends  on  earth  we  meet  in  glad-ness,Whileswiftthe moments  fly; 

2.  How  joy  -  ful    is     the  hope  that  lin-gers,When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea; 

3.  No    part-ingwordsshalle'er  be  spok-en,   In    yon -der home  so    fair; 


_a      a A rA — a a — a — A— rA A — a— r0±— m—, 

wt>  H  a —  * a — a a a — n b b b — r* * — !* — h F— I 


-p-i — D— r 


r— tr-r 


{5=Fte4 


i=E — *- 


zt=i±^& 


— 5=l= 


Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad-ness,  That  we  must  say ,"Good-by." 
Thatwe,when   all  life's  toils  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of    joy  and  peace, and  gIad-ness,We'llsing  for -ev  -  er    there. 
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Chorus. 


We'llnev-er    say  good -by    in  heav'n, We'll  nev-er    say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in   that  land   of    joy    and  song,  We'll  nev  -  er     say   good -by 
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Heaven  on  My  Mind 
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1.  Last  night    on    my     pil  -  low,   as     my  heart    be  -  gan     to    pray,     I 

2.  I    thought    of    the      suf-f  'ring  and    the  load    He   had     to    bear,  That 

3.  Some  morn  -  ing    I'm    go  -  ing     to    that  bless  -  ed  home    a  -  bove,  And 
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thought  of  my  bless  -  ed  Lord  so  kind,  so  true  and  kind;  I  asked  Him  to 
I  might  this  great  ial  -  va-tion  find,  sal  -  va-tion  find,  And  then  I  saw 
leave  this  old  sin  -  ful  world  be-kind,  this  world  be-hind;    Up  there    I  shall 
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keep  me  safe  un  -  til    the  break  of    day,  And  I  got  «p  with  heav-en 

man-sions  He  kas   gone  on   to    pre-pare,  And  I  got  ap  with  heav-en 

live    for  -  «v  -  er     in    my    Saviour's  love,  For  I  got  up  with  heav-en 
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D.  S.  For    I     got   up   with  heav-en 
Fine    Chorus.  k       n       k 
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on    my  mind. 

sweet     heav-en      on    mv  mind 
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I    got    up    with    heav-en     on    my 
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mind,  this    morn  -  ing,   On 

mind,       this  morn  -  ing, 
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Je  -  sus    who  healed  the    sick 
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Heaven  on  My  Mind 
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blind,  the  sick  and  blind;  Let  the  sea-bil-lows  roll,   I  have  glo  -  ry    in  my  soul, 
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No.  37. 
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1.  Sav  -  tour,  bless    us      as     we  part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth   no    more  we  meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  risht   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be  true,  For    thatbless-ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py  time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls  on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort  ev  -  'ry  trou  -  bled  heart,  May  we  feel  that  we  are  Thine. 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet, 'Mid' the  glo -ries  of  that  land. 
Will  you  prom-ise     me    that   you     Will  meet    me       o    -  ver    there? 

In  that  pure  ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All  our  friends  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On    the  streets  of     shin  -  ing     gold. 
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Good-  by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 


Good  -  by,  good-by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  good-by,  bright  shore. 
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No.  38.       Sweet  Deliverance  Is  Coming 

Floyd  Golden  Sidney  Braden 


1.  As      a  christian  here  be  -  low,  with  my  Sav-iour    on     I      go,    I     am 

2.  Here  we  have  so    ma-  ny  cares, and  our  eyes  are  rilled  with  tears,  When  we 

3.  When  the  sin-cloudshov-erround,andwe're  al -most  breaking  down,  And  so 
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thinking  of  that  meeting  in  the  sky,  up  in  the  sky;  When  our  troubles 
see  our  loved  ones  leaving  for  the  sky,  yes  for  the  sky;  But  if  we  will 
of  -  ten  we  are  made  to  won-derwhy,  to  won-der  why;  But  thistho'tto 
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will  be  o'er, and  sad  partings  come  no  more,  And  the  peo-ple  of  theLordwill 
trust  the  Lord,  keep  be-liev-ing  in  His  word,  We  will  go  to  them  some  morning 
me    is  grand,  we  shall  know  and  un  -der-stand,  Sweet  de-liv  -  er-ance  is  com-ing 
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D.S. — Sweet  de-liv- er-ance  is   com-ing 
Fine.     Chorus.     v 
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nev  -  er     die,  will   nev  -  er     die. 

by    and    by,  yes,  by    and  by.  Sweet  de-liv  -  er-ance  is  com-ing,   it      is 

by    and    by,  yes,  by    and  by. 

J1_J_  f  ^Jt" _-El_f  LJt- F—  t 

taizzts=ts3ZAZz:|iz=(AZ=|i: 
by    and   by,  yes,  by    and    by. 
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coming  by  and  by, When  we  see  our  bless-ed  Sav-iour  in  the  sky,  up   in    the 
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Sweet  Deliverance  Is  Coming 


sky;  Far    a  -  bove  the  drear  -  y   shad-ows, where  no  tears  will  dim  the   eve, 
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No.  39.  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D.  James  D.  Vaughan 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'ra  the    sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

4.  The  Lord   has  been_  so   good    to    me,     I  feel  like  trav-el -ing  on; 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav- el  - 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall  be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav- el  - 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er -flow,    I  feel  like  trav-el  - 

TJn  -  til    that  bless-  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav -el - 
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Chorus. 
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I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 


Yes,  I     feel  like  trav -el-  ing    on, 
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trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 
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on;  Myheav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I   feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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No.  40.  When  Jesus  Comes  Back  in  the  Clouds 

Rev.  Raymond  Browning  L.  B.  Harris 
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1.  Thebeau-ti  -  ful  clouds        roll         o'er  the  blue  sky,  The  sad  world  be  - 

2.  A    wreckon    the      o-cean,this   world's  sink-ing   fast,  The  judgments  of 

3.  The  world's  in    con  -  fu  -  sion,  men's  hearts  fail  with  fear,  But  chil-dren   of 

4.  All    tu-mults  will  cease         at  the  sound  of   His  feet,  There'll  be    no  more 
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neath  looks      up  with   a    sigh;Cre  -  a-'tion    is  groan-ingwith  la  -bor  and 
God   ride      down  with   a  blast;  When  mil-lions  will  look  for  some  ref-uge    in 
God  know  that  Je-sus  draws  near;  We  shout  and    re- joice  while  the  nations  com- 
thornson  the  ros  -  es    so  sweet;  We'll  sing  no  more  songs  with  a     mi-nor    re - 
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pain,  The  hope   of     the  earth  is   His  com-ing  a-gain. 

vain,  Our   life-boat    is    near-ing,  He's  com-ing   a-  gain. When  Je-sus  comes  back 

plain,  We'll  rule  this    old  earth  when  our  Lord  comes  a-gain. 

frain.Our  trou-bles   are     o  -  ver  when  Christ  comes  to  reign. 
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in     the  clouds,  He     is     com  -  ing,  What    a      won  -der  -  ful  day  that  will 
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be,  oh     hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah;The  graves  will  fly      o  -  peri, the  saints  leave  their 
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When  Jesus  Comes  Back  in  the  Qlouds 
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shrouds, When  J e  -  sus  comes      back  in     the         clouds. 
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Oh,    hal  -  le   -  lu  -jah, 


I  know  He     is    com-ing    in    the  clouds. 
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No.  41, 
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Be  Still  and  Know 
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1.  Fear  not,   0    soul,   a -long  life's  way,  Tho' rough  the  path  that  thou  dost  plod; 

2.  God     is    thystrenghin   time  of  need,    A   pres-ent   help  when  troubles  come; 

3.  He    mak-eth  wars  and  strife  to  cease,  The  spear  He    cuts,  the  bow  He  breaks; 

4.  The  Lord   is  with  thee     on  thy  way,  Fear  not  the  path  that  thou  must  plod; 
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Let  not  the  winds  thy  soul  dis-may,"Be  still  and  know  that  I 
He  is  a  wondrous  friend  in-deed,  And  guides  His  trust-ing  chil 
He  bring-eth  ev  ■  er  -  last  •  ing peace,  The  sleep-ing  na-tions  He 
Take  heart  and  press  a  ■  long  each  day,  Be  still  and  know  that  He 
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am   God.' 

dren  home. 
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is     God. 
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"Be    still  and  know  that  I     am  God,  Be  still  and  know  that     I     am    God;' 
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Whencaresdis-may,  I    hear  Him  say, "Be  still  and  know  that  I     am    God." 
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No.  42.  \ 

Charles  H.  Huff 


The  Love  of  Jesus 


W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  The  love  of    Je-sus    to     ev  -  'ry  Chris-tian,  Is    far  more  pre-cious  than 

2.  The  love  of    Je  -sus  brings  peace  and  com-fort   To  wea  -  ry    pil-grims  a- 

3.  The  love  of    Je -sus,  the  hope    of    glo-ry,    It    fills  the  heart  with  new 
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pur -est   gold;      It  makes  the  heart-life  with   ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion, Ring  out  His 

long  life's  way;      It    lifts   the  bur-densthat  weigh  so  heav-y,  And  pointsthem 

joy     di  -  vine;     It  brings  us^  near-  er  that  home  e  -  ter-nal,  Where  we  shall 
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His  precious  love, 
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praise  with  joy  on  -  told. 
to  a  bet-ter  day. 
someday  with  Him  shine.    The  love    of     Je     -      sus,  so   full    of 

-♦-  ~  i  x      a    r>  p  r>  p  a  >. 
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from  heav'n  above 


glo    -    ry, 


'Tis  deeper  than 
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And  yet  'tis  deep  -  er 


than  earth aud  sea; 


the  rolling  sea; 
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It  reach  -  es    out 

1       § H 


It  reach  -  es     all  who   on  Him  call, 

to  each  tribe  and  na     -     tion, 
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The  Love  of  Jesus 
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And  I'm    so    glad 


am 
that 
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so   glad 


reach' 
reach- 
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me. 

me, 


it  reach- 


No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 
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Very  slow 


Will  L.  Thompson 


1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-hog,  Call-ing  forybuandforme; 

2.  Whyshonldwe  tar-rywhen  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  no  w  fleeting, the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  fromme; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  por-talsfle's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  andfor  me. 
Whyshonldwe  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  andf  or  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  bedsarecom-ing,  Comingforyouandfor  me. 
Tho'we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  for  you  andf  or  me. 
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Comehome,  comehome,  Te  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  comehome, 

.0.       -fli      .0.      ^.      .0.      +.      .02.  p       ^     ^ 


Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-Iy  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, comehome. 
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No.  44.       When  the  Redeemed  Go  Marching  i 

Adger  M,  Pace  W.  S.  Tidwell 


" 


tF- 


1.  Won't  that  be    a    hap -py  time,  o-ver  in  that  sunbright  clime,  When  the  re- 

2.  On      the  shin-in? streets  of  gold. friends  will  meet  with  friends    of    old, 

3.  There  beneath  the  glo  -ry  skies, songs  of  praise  will  swell  and  rise, 

ij-jifc-A * F*~ — * * * '* * A— ^A A A — ft-A — A ^ 
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deemed 

When  the  redeemed 


P       ■'-  "    P  P  J  5 

go  marching  in; 
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How  the  songs  of  joy   will 

go  marching  in;  And  the j'H  talk  the  journ-ey 

Un  »  to  Christ  whom  praise  be- 
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ring  in    the  pal-ace    of  the  King, When  the  redeemed  go  marching 

o'er,lov-ing   Je-sus  more  and  more,  When  the  redeemed 

long,  millions  will  take  up  the  song, 
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Fine.   Chorus.  , 
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in.  When  the  redeemed  go  marching  in, 

go  marching  in.  When  the  redeemed  go  marching  in,  go 
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With  the  dear  Lord  and  free  from  sin; 

marching  in,  With  the  dear  Lord, and  free  from  sin,  and  free  from  sin; 
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When  the  Redeemed  Go  Marching  in 
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How  we  will  shout  and  praise  Him  then, 

How   we  will  shout  and  praise  Him  then ,  and  praise  Him  then 
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No.  45.  The  Lily  of  the  Valley 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend  in   Je-sus,He'sev-'ry-thingto  me, He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He    all  my  griefs  has  tak-en,  and  all  my   tri-alsborne,  In  temptation  He's  my 

3.  He'll  nev-«r,nev-  er  leave  me, nor  yet  for-sake  me  here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and 
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thousand  to  my  soul;  The        Lil-y     of 
strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I've        all  for  Him 
do    His  bless-ed  will;   A         wall  of    fire 
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the  val-ley,  in  Him  a-lone  I  see, 
for-sak-en, I've  all  my  I-dolstorn 
a  -  bout  me, I've  nothing  now  to  fear, 


-r 


-* — ♦ — i — *— rh- 

-A A 14 14—  - 


-IS-  ft u 

:|=t=±=*E| 


%=$=zp- 


ft 


D.S.— He's  the  Lil-y     of 


He 
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the  val-ley,  the  bright  and  Morn- kg  Star, 

Fine   Chorus. 
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All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful 
From  my  heart  and  now  He  keeps  me  by 
With  His  man- na    He    my   hun-grysoul 
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He's  the  fair  -  est    of    ten  thou-sand  to    my  soul. 
JL^     h     h     n-4- 


■  ly  whole.     In    sor-row  He's  my 
Hispow'r.    Tho'all   theworldfor- 
will    fill.     Then, sweeping    up    to 
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comfort, in  trou-ble  He's  my  stay,  He  tells  me  ev-'rycare 
sake  me, and  Sa-tan  temptsme  sore, With  Je-sus  I  shall  safe 
glo-  ry.we'llseeHisbless-edface.Whererivers    of    de-light 
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on  Him 
-ly  reach 
shall  ev- 


to  roll; 
the  goal; 
er  roll; 
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No.  46.  I  Am  Going  Home 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens  Adger  M.  Pace 

-*- 

1.  I      am   on    my  way    to  heav-en,land  of  last-ing  joy   and  bliss, There  to 

2.  I    shall  meet  those  gone  be-fore  me,  in  that  snmmer  land  of  love,Theyare 

3.  Hap-py  ech -oes  from  that  Cit-y    fall  np-on  my  list'ning  ear,  I'm   so 
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live  with  Christ  my  Saviour,  in      e  -  ter-nal  hap -pi-ness;Yes,  up  there  I 

wait-ing  now  with  Je-sus,for  my  com-ing  home  a  -bove;Goneforthem  all 

glad  they're  therewith  Je-sus,tho'  I    shed    a  lone-ly  tear;  Soon  my  trav'ling 
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know  I'll  see  Him, and  I  nev-er-morewillroam, Praise  Hisname, I'm  boundfor 
pain  and  sad-ness,  andtheynev-er  have  a  care,  I  am  on  my  way  to 
will     be      o  -  ver    and  I'll  cross  the  riv- er  wide,  Safe  with- in    the  arms  of 
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D.S. — Glo-ry,   glo -ry,  hal- le - 
.       .  w      k    '    $iNE-   Chorus. 
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glo  -ry     in    thatbless-edhome,sweethome.Go-inghome, 

see  them, praise  the  Lord, I'm  go-ing  there. 

Je  -  sus,  join- ing  loved  ones  to     a  -  bide.  Go-ing  home  to    be  with  Je-sus, 
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lu  -  jah,praisethe Lord, I'm  go-ing  home. 
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go-ing  home-,  Go-ing  to  that  glad  re  -  un- ion    in  that 

go-ing  home, no  more  to  roam, 
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I  Am  Going  Home 


^=ft=fcN 


D.S. 


P=-JC 


yh-M— ^fH— *--b— b-cb^= 


3^' 


tr-b- 


B*= 


land  acrosB  the  foam;  Go-ing  home,  go-ing  home, 

Go-ing  nome  to  live  for-ev-er,un-der-neaththeshiningdonw, 
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No.  47.       Tell  It  Everywhere  You  Go 

James  rowe.  W.  b.  walbert. 


ft 


£** 
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1.  Je  -  sqs  saves  from  sin,  mak-eth  pur  ewith-in,  Sal -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,  leads  them  safe-ly  thru,Andhidesthemev-er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be-low; 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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let 
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the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad- ly  shout, 
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it     ev-'ry-whereyou     go. 
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No.  48. 

Luther  Drummond 


He's  Coming  Again 


McD.  WeamS 


V  -j)-  -4-        -m-  -4-  -^--S- 

1.  A  won-der-ful  promise  we  have  from  our  Lord,  A  promise  to  all  of  the  faithful  and  true; 

2.  Tho'  often  down-heart-ed  and  trou-bled  with-in ,  We  find  in  this  promise  great  comfort  and  cheer; 

3.  Oh,  pilgrim  look  up, your  redemption  is  nigh,  Be  patient  and  trust  in  His  wonderful  word; 

-A-  -A- 
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He's  coming  again  tbiswereadin  His  word  Tocar-ry  His  Bride  to  her  home  in  the  blue. 
It  brings  us  new  hope,and  a  courage  to  win,  He's  coming  again ,  and  His  coming  is  near. 
A     glo-ri-ous  morning  willdavm  by  and  by,He'scoming  a-gain,  as  our  Master  and  Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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He's  com    -         ing  again.  He's  com     -  ing  to  reign, 

Coming  again,        coming   again,     coming  to  reign,         coming  to  reign, 
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All  peo    -         pie  of  earth  who  have  the  new  birth; 

People  of  earth,      people  of  earth       have  the  new  birth,         heav-en-ly  birth; 


:Et±i:i£: 


He's  com    -         ing  we  know,  His  word  tells  us  so, 

Comingweknow,         comingweknow,  wordtellusso,         wordtellsus  so, 
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He's  Coming  Again 
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Oh, bless    -         ed  refrain,  He'scom    -  inga-gain. 

Blessed  refrain,      blessed  refrain,      coming,  yes,  coming, He's  coming  again. 
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No.  49.       Nothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

R.  L.  Robert  Lowry 


1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my     ein? 

2.  For    my    par -don  this  I       see,  Noth-ing  but  the  blood   of     Je  - 

3.  Noth-ing   can  for    sin  a  -  tone, 

4.  This     is      all  my  hope  and  peace, 

p.     J?L       .p.       X2.  .k.     .p.       .p.     j±. 
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What  can  make  me  whole    a  -  gain, 

For     my  cleans-ing    this    my    plea,  Noth-ing    but  the  blood  of     Je  -  sns. 

Nanght   of    good  that     I     have  done, 

This     is       all    my  right-eous-ness, 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,     pre-cious     is       the     flow,  That  makes  me    white    as     snow; 


i 


No     oth  -  er   fount    I    know,  Noth-ing     but    the  blood   of      Je  -  sus. 

-P~        M*        -#-  A          -p-  »  *  a  "k-        ■#-        -£-        -fee-  rf-s 

:is — % — h~ r^ — s — 8 — fc — k — >~rr — r~ 


i~p — fc — £ 


t: 


ee 


^ 


t? — p — r — 1= 


No.  50. 
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Walking  in  the  Way 


Willie  Willmurth 


5-fefrzz 5=Ef—  *— 1— 5=^=:]= 


d — j — 1 


=£: 


-! ^ — fi- 


-j — 


-•-    -•-  -#-    -•-   -•-   -•• 

1.  I      am  walk-ing  ev-'ry    day,  in    the  bright  and  shin-ing  way,Lead-ing 

2.1      am    liv  -  ing  for  my  Lord,  trusting    dai  -  ly    in    His  word, Since  He 

3.  When  I    reach  the  oth-er  side  just    a-cross  the  great  di- vide,  And  shall 
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to  that  land  of  rest;  Giv-ing  ser-vice  to  the  King, hap- py  prais-es 
makes  me  ful  -  ly  whole;  And  I'm  feast-ing  on  His  love,seek-ing  for  that 
see  Him  face  to   face;  His  sweet  name  I     will    a -dore,  and  I'll  praise  Him 
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to    Himsing,For  my  heart  is     ful  -  ly    blest.  I    am  hap-py 

rest    a-bove,In    thehome-land  of    the   soul. 

moreandmore,For His  wondrous  sav- ing  grace.  Hap-py    ev-'ry  day, 
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ev  - 'ry  day,  And  I'm  walk-ing  in    the 

hap-py    ev  -  'ry  day,  walk-ing     in    the    way,   in    this 
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way;  I    am   go -ing  home  to   rest, 

bright  and  ho  -ly  way;  Go-  ing  home  to  rest,  go-ing  home  to  rest 

-A.       A-    -Ai   ."A.     .A. 

'    -* — v# r 


^-t='L^-^-* 


t: 
-h     p     P — g — f— 


-A A- 


-»-  -#-  -»-    F- 

-A A A — I 1 

-p=p=^=H 


Copyright,  1944.  by  James  D.  Vaughan,  Music  Publisher,  in  "Boundless  Love." 


! 


Walking  in  the  Way 
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that    Cit  -  y  of      the   blest. 

that    Cit  -  y,   bless -ed      Cit  -  y       in    that    Cit  -  y      of    the  blest. 
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No.  51. 


Lead  Me  Shepherd 


Henry  H.  Tilson. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead   me  through  the   fields     of     sun-shine  And   the  pas -tures  green; 

2.  Lead   me,  Shep- herd  through  the    val  -  leys,  Lest    I  go       a  -  stray; 

3.  Lead   me  through  the  night's  grim  shad- ows,  To    the  per  -  feet   dawn; 
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Lead  me    kind  ■ 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  me,  lead 

Lead    me,   lead     me,   gent 
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Lead  me, 
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No.  52.       What  a  Time  We'll  Have  in  Heaven 

Charles  H.  Huff  M.  D.  McWhorter 
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1.  In   this  dark, lone-some  world  we  are   pil  -grims  to  -day,  On-  ly  trudging    a- 

2.  Oft  the  road  we  must  trav-el  down  here  seems  so  long, And  'tis  hard  to  keep 

3.  Tri-als  here  we  must  meet,  and  thru  deep    sor-rows  go ,  Pain  and  death  we  must 
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long  in  the  blood-sprin-kledway;Bntwe  know 'tis  not  long  till  the  cross  we'lllay 
right  mid  the  fast,  world-ly  throng;  Bat  this  tho't  cheers  us  on,  bet-ter  days  soonwill 
face,sep-a  -  ra    -   tion  must  know;  Bnt  we'll  sor-row  no  more  in  that  heav- en -ly 

=^=H^-S=fez:i=:iEEt=r--A=H 


|g=§Elli 


:fe=r 


V=-& 


Ep=t3=t2=Et=p: 


Chorus. 


iS=^#=i^j!4-^--r--h=?--F=t**-^-*=fe 

~i 1—  \-—i 1 1— \-+ I— ■! « l-r  -4-» » » ♦ 


down,Andput  on  heaven's  robe, and  a  bright  shin-ing  crown. 

come, With  thegoodandthe  true  we  shall  be,      safe  at  home.  What  a  time  we'll 

clime,  We  will  sing  and  re-joice, praising  God      all  the  time. 
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What  a  Time  We'll  Have  in  Heaven 
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No.  53.      I  Shall  Be  at  Home  with  Jesus 

JENNIE  WILSON.  JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 

With  feehng. 
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1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

A  Aft- er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing,  For  His  voice  to     bid  me   come, 

6.  Aft  -  er  leav-mg  earth-ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea  -  ry  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Alt  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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Soon  I'll  be  at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour, 
I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er, 
In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour, 
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While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges   roll. 
'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam. 
Find  -  ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 
When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 
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0  howpre-ciousis  the  prom -ise,        That  with  glad-ness  fills   my  soul! 


m 


I  shall  be   at  home  with  Je 
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No.  54. 

Jesse  B.  Hardin 


What  a  Happy  Jubilee 

Austin  Hazelwood 
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1.  There  will    be       a   grand  re  -  un  -  ion     o  -  ver    on    the    oth  -  er   side,  . 

2.  They  will  come  from    ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion  from  the  land  and  from  the    sea, 

3.  With  the  dear    old  saints  and  sag  -  es  who  have  long  gone  on     be -fore; 
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When  we  meet  our  friends  and  loved  ones,  ev  -  er  with  them  to  a  -  bide, 
With  a  song  of  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,  to  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -va  -  ry, 
We    shall  live   thru  count- less     a  -  ges,  on    the    hap-py    gold-en  shore; 
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We  will  live  up  there  for-  ev  -  er,  and  be  hap-py,  glad  and  free. 
By  the  throne  of  God  we'll  gath -er,  with  a  shout  of  vic-to-ry. 
On    that  great  and    glo -rious  morn-ing, when  His  face  we     all  shall  see. 
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what   a    hap  -  py     ju  -  bi  -  lee. 


We  will  sing  to  Christ  our  King, 
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What  a     ju  -  bi  -  lee    my  broth-er     we     will  have  when  we     get  there, 
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What  a  Happy  Jubilee 
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We    will    see    and  know  each    oth  -  er,     o  -  ver    in    that   Cit  -  y    fair; 
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No.  55. 


Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus 
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1.  There  is      a  name      I    love    to    hear,  I    love    to    sing  its  worth; 

2.  It    tells  me  oi         a    Saviour's  love, Who  died  to    set  me  free; 

3.  It    tells  me  what     my  Fa-therhath  In  store  for    ev   -  'ry  day; 

4.  It    tells   of  one  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel   my  deep  -  est  woe; 
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It  sounds  like  mu  -  sic  in  my  ear,  The  sweet -est  name  on 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, The  sin  •  ner's  per -feet 
Andtho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path, Yields  sun -shine  all  the 
Who  in  each  sor  -  row  bears  a     part,  That  none   can  bear  be- 
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Oh,    how       I      love      Je  -  sus,       Oh,   how      I      love      Je  - 
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Oh,    how 
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love     Je  -  sus,    Be  -  cause     He     first  loved   me. 
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No.  56.      It  Will  Make  You  Humble  Down 

M.  }.  To  the  Southwest  LaGrange  Singing  Society,  LaGrange,  Ga.       Malcom  Jones 
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1.  Ma   -  ny  times  here  we    suf  -  f er     a  -  long  on  the  pil-grim  way.  But    if 

2.  When  you  trav  -  el    the  broadway,  and  sin  has    a    hold  on  you.Wnen    it 

3.  Let     your  walk  be  with    Je  -sus,  and  keep  in    the  nar-row  way,  He   will 
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we  will  trust  Je-sus,  then  He  11  nev-er  let  us  stray;  Just  re-mem-ber    my 
seems  you  are  breaking, and  yet,  nothing  you  can   do:  Just   re-mem-berthere's 
lead  you  to  glo  -  ry, that  land    of    e  -  ter-nal  day;  And  re-mem-ber     in 
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broth-er,  if    you  on  the  world  would  frown, 

some  one  whose  pow'r  can  the  world  astound,  There  is  something  in  the  love  of   God, 

heav-en,He'llgiveun-to   you  acrown, 
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that  will  make  you  want  to  humble  down.  There  is  some-thing,  tru-ly  something.In  the 
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It  Will  Make  You  Humble  Down 
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and  his  rod;WhenyouknoivHim  and  0  -  bey  Him, brother  you  will  be  turned  around, 
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No.  57.       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 


Joseph  scriven. 


Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  hare  in    Je  -  sua,      All  our  gins   and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?   Is  there  trou-ble    an-  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  hear  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    ef    care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege    to    car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our  Ref  -  uge, 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in 
Take  it     to    the  Lord    in 
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pray'r! 
pray'r! 
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O  what  peace  we  of  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise, 
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for-sake  thee? 
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Who  will  all  our  sor-rows 
Take  it    to    the   Lord    in 
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share? 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in 
Thou  wilt  find   a     sol  -  ace 
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All  be-cause  we    do 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 
In  His  arms  He'll  take 
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No.  58.        God's  Redeemed  Singers 
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1.  At    the  set    of  sun, when  the  day  is  done, 

2.  What  a  hap-py  time, what  a    joy  sub-lime, 

3.  At    the  trumpet's  sound we  will  leave  the  ground, 
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When  the  Lord  shall  call, and  we  cease  to  roam, arid  we  cease  to  roam; 

When  we  hear  Him  say, come  a-crossthefoam, come  acrossthefoam; 

And  will  join  the  saints, nev-er-moretoroam,nev-er-moretoroam; 
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Just  a  fewmoreyears with  the  toils  and  tears, 

Just  a    lit  -  tie  while at   the  last  long  mile, 

We  will  shout  and  sing, while  the  heaven's  ring, 
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D.S.  How  the  bells  will  ring, and  the  saints  will  sing, 
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Then  all  of  God's  singers, God's  redeemed  singers  will  be  go-ing  home,  will  be  go-inghome. 
Thenall  of  God's  singers,  God's  redeemed  singerswillbe  go-inghome,  will  be  go-inghome. 
When  all  of  God's  singers, God's  redeemed  singers  shall  be  gath-ered  home,  shall  be  gath-ered  home. 
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When  all  of  God's  singers, God's  redeemed  singersshall  arrive  at  home, shall  ar-rive  athome. 
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God's  Redeemed  Singers 
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What  a  joy  di-vine,  will  beyoursandmine, 

Whata  joy  di-vine,  will  be voursandmine, 
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When  we  all  get  there,  nev-er-more  to  roam ; 
Whenwe  all  get  there,  nev-er-more  to  roam; 
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We'll  Give  Him  Glory 


Barber   Edwards. 
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1.  When  eve-  ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up -on    our  path-way  here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to      do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us  not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly     live; 
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Fine. 
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How  oft  -  en  then,  do      we      re  -  call    Our   Saviour's  love  so    dear. 


Oh,    do    we  thank  Him  as     we  should,  For  bless -ings  all    so    true? 
So      let   our  thanks  each  day   as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or   to  Him  give. 
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D.  S.  Oh,    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!   hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 
Chorus. 
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With  thank-ful hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  Christ  our  King; 

.  our  heav-'nly  King; 
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No.  60.      I  Wish  I  Might  Have  Seen  Him 

Rev.  E.  J.  Carlisle  R.  G.  Wilkins 
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1.  I    wish    I  might  have  seen  my  Lord,  while  He  was  here  on  earth,  Or 

2.  I    wish    I  might  have  touched  His  hand,  or     fell  down  at    His  feet,  Or 
I    wish    I  might  have  been    a  -  long,  and  seen  Him  raise  the  dead,  Or 
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heard  that  soul  be -stir- ing  chord, that  told  them  of  His  birth;  Yet, since  I 
seen  Him  writ- ing  in  the  sand,  or  Him  and  Mar-tha  meet;  Yet, since  I 
been  one    of  that might-y throng, the loavesand fish- es    fed;   Yet,tho'    I 
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can -not  see  His  face,  nor  hear  His  gen -tie  voice,  I  still  can  praise  Him 
knowthis  could  not  be,'twasnot  the  Mas-ter's will,  I  knowHisblood  a- 
couldnot  do  these  things, I    still  can  hap  -  py    be,    Be-cause  my  Lord  sal  - 
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Chorus. 
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for     His  grace,  and     in     His  love     re-joice. 

tonesfor    me,     and     I      can  trust  Him  still.     Oh, that's   e-nough  for 

va  -  tion brings,  and  that's  e-nough  for    me. 
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me, for  me,  Yes, that's  enoughfor  me,  Because  my  Lord 
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I  Wish  I  Might  Have  Seen  Him 
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still  can  hap-  py    be;  And  that's  e-nough  for  me, for  me,  yes, that's  enough  for 
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I    know  His  blood    a-tones  for   me,Andthat's  e-noughfor     me. 
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I  Need  the  Prayers 


.    .    "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 

D.  V.  man  availeth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 


With  feeling. 


£=±: 


£=£=£: 


EE£^&£ 


^3 


3=* 


3=3 


r*=3=r=3=* 


1.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'ling  o'er  life's  rugged  way,  That 

2.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try  -ing  hour,  To 
3.1  want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r .  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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pray  for  me,  To  bear  my 


soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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No.  62. 

James  Rowe 


Still  Going  On 
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1.  Sometimes  the  way  of    life     is  steep,  of    life    is  steep, 

2.  Sometimes  my  care is    ver  -  y    great,  is    ver  -  y   great, 

3.  Some  day  the  bless        ...       ed  gates  of   gold,  the  gates  of  gold, 


SometimesI    sigh, sometimes  I  weep,  sometimes  I    weep; 

And  I     for  bless  -  -  ings  have  to  wait,    I     have  to    wait; 

I     shall  with  rap        -        -        -      ture  sweet  be- hold,    I     shall  be -hold; 
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Sometimes  it    seems that  hope  is   gone,  that  hope    is   gone, 

But      I      am     on the     up-ward  track,the    up-ward track, 

Then  all     my     tri         -         -         als    will  be  gone, they  will    be    gone, 
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But    still  with  Christ I'm  go  -  ing    on,   I'm    go  -  ing    on. 

And    sin    can    nev        -        -        -      er    turn  me  back, not  turn    me  back. 
And  that    is     why I'm  go -ing    on,   I'm    go  -  ing    on. 

D.S.  With  Je  -  sus    I'm still  go  -  ing    on,   still    go  -  ing    on. 
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Still  go  -  ing    on, 
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still  go  -  mg    on, 
Still    go  -  ing    on,  still    go -ing    on, 
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Still  Going  On 
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Still  on    the   road  the  saints  have  gone; 

Still   on   the  road  the  saints  have  gone, 
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The  foe    as-  sails, 


The  foe    as-! 


but  love  pre -vails, 

but  love  pre-vails, 
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Glory  to  His  Name 


J.    H.    STOCKTON 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,Dowii  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  sa?ed from  sin ,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  sares  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Gome  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 
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Fine   Chorus. 
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There  to  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 
Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,   Glo- 
There  Je-sus savesmeandkeepsmeclean, 
Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


ry    to   His  name.  Glo-ry  to  His 
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Glo-ry    to    His  name;      Thereto  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 
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Fay  Wallington 


Look  to  Jesus 


b 


Mrs.  Mabel  Gibbons 


1.  Look  to     Je-sus,  my   broth -er,  when    in      sor- 

2.  Look  to     Je  -  sus    and  trust  Him  when   the    shad- 

3.  Look  to     Je  -  sus,  when  tears    of   grief    are     fill  - 


row  or  woe,  He  will 
ows  are  low,  He  will 
ing  your  eyes,  He    will 
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keep  you  and  guide  you  in  this  dark  world  be -low; 
lift  you  a  -  bove  them  where  the  sun-light  will  glow; 
point  you    to   heav-  en,  that  sweet nome  in    the  skies; 


Let  Him  help  you    to 

If    you    fol-low   His 

Then  your  heart  willstart 
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trav  -  el  when  the  way  grow-eth  dim,  Put  your  all  on  the  al-tar, 
lead  -  ing  He  will  free  you  from  doubt, Give  you  joy  for  your  sor-row, 
sing  -  ing     in       a,    hap  -  py    new  song,  And  your  days  will    be  bright-er, 
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each 


l> 


day,   and    be 


leave  jour  trou-bles    to     Him.  Look  to    Him 

put     the  temp-ter     to     rout. 

and     the  jour-ney    not    long.  Look  to    Him  each  pass- ing  day,   and    be 
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Look  to  Jesus 
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a   Friend  in      -  •    deed,     when    you 

a      pre  -cious  Friend  in  -  deed,     when    you 
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are  in  need,  Lookto  Je-sus,  and  praiseHim  when  He  bless-es  your  soul. 

are  in  dir- est  need, 


n    i '  •    *    #    *    *-    •   *■  f-  -f-  ■*■   ; 


No.  65. 

Rev.  J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come 

2.  For 

3.  Yes. 

4.  Come 
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And  He  will  sure-ly     give   you  rest,   By  trust -ing     in      His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to     the   crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white    as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve  in    Him  with -out     de  -  lay,    And  you    are     ful  -  ly  blest. 

To  dwell  in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land,Where  jovs  im-mor-tal  flow. 
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D.S. —  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  you  now. 
„  Chorus.  D.  S. 
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On  -  ly    trust      Him,   on  -  ly    trust  Him,  On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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No.  66.  I'll  Be  Looking  for  You 


W.  B.  Walbert 


Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  When  this  life  is    end-edand    I  cross  the  chill -y   tide,  When  1  have  reached  the 

2.  In    that  land  e  -  ter-nalon  that  hap  -py  gold-en  shore,  Yoii'll  find  me  with  the 

3.  You  will  find  me  sing-ing  in  that  great  Ce-les-tial  Choir,  Where  there  is  nev-er 
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shin-ing  por-tals  o  -  ver  on  the  oth -er  side;  My  brother  I'll  be  wait-ing, 
hap-py  mill-ions  who  have  long  gone  on  be-fore;  Where  all  the  gold-en  harps  are 
hearda    dis-cordand  the  voic-es  nev-er  tire;  Where  all  the  millions  there  have 
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watch-ing     in     that  land    so  bright  and  fair,  Yes,  I  li    be  look-ing   for 

ring-  ing,  andthere'sjoy     be-yond  com-pare,Oh,  I'll,  be  look-ing  for 

gath -ered,  yet  there'sroom  e-nough  to  spare, And  I'll    be  look-ing    for 


S 


p: 


t2=ty=y: 


A A £ 


£=^g^-l«=g* 


A-P- 


mi 
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Chorus. 
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you         up        there. 

you,        be  look-ing  up  there. 
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I'll  be  look        -        ing 

Yes, I'll  be  look-ing 

-A-      -A- 


^p: 


£=3= 
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y 

for  you  some  glad  day,  When  I've  gone  the 

In    glo-ry,         When  I  have  gone  the 
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1*11  Be  Looking  for  You 


last  mile    of    the   way; 


far** 


:HFM — P: 


I'll  meet  you;         Yes,  I'll 
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be  wait-ing 
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in  that  land  so  fair,  Yes, I'll  be  look-ing  for  yon    up    there. 

you,  be  look-ing  up  there. 
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No.  67. 

£.  S.  L. 


Thou  Thinkest  Lord,  of  Me 


E.  S.  Lorenz 
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I     u 

1.  A  -  mid  the  tri-als    which  I   meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of   life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my  soul  their  shad- ows  cast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 

!      ^    ^    !      i       __  _      .._  IS 


4=E= 


-ri il- — ■ W— p- IP ■ — 
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i« 


J^: 
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Fine 


*5 


te=t 


-ft=-=4t 


:S=bg: 


d=4: 


T 


a(=: 


One  tho't   re -mains  so  • 
Their  gloom  re  -minds  my 
I        am    con -tent,  for 


preme-ly    sweet, 

heart   at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me. 

this     I    know, 


WM 


*=± 


E=fc 


=E= 


£= 


-S=S= 


:p=P 


B.S.  What  need 
,,  Chorus. 


I     fear  when    Thou  art  near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of 


S 


me? 


3-=p-=c^. 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of 

n~g— is — £— f-r 

ESeE: 


to 


me,  (of    me,)Thouthinkest,Lord,of   me,  (of    me,) 

E 


r — f- 

« — •- 
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No.  68. 

F.  R. 

9d2z 


My  Lord's  Gonna  Care  for  Me 


Fred  Rich 


=t_A 4_ — A w l   a         a a a * -= ^= • 


1.  As 


x        i    g   T  C   C   C    i         s 

I    trudge  a  -  long thru  this  world  of 

2.  Oh,    what  won-drous  love . .. that    He     had    for 

3.  When  the    way  seems  dark, trou  -  ble      ev  -  'ry  - 


-A A A. 

iH=fc£=p: 


-A ,A_ 
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care I've  a  precious  Friend 
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who    IS 


me, When  He  bled  and  died en   the 

where What  a   joy   to  know I     am 
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al -ways  near.  He  is     always  near;  When  tke  way  grows  dark, 


TTTTTT 


cru-el  tree, en   the  eru  -  el  tree;  Save  His  precious  life 

in    His  care,  I     am   in  His  care;  Uhenl'm  called  to  cross 

g-— ;  Mfe-r£ — P— ^-1  k— k— g; • r E— -E— E— E— *— 
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D.S Mat-ters  not  what  comes 
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and   I    can- not  see, I     know  my  Lord's 


H 


that  I  might  be  free, 1    know  my 

o  -  ver  death's  dark  sea 

A-      -A-     -A- 
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on    the  land  or  sea, 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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P 


a      gon  -  na    care    for     me.  I    know  my 

Lord's  a      gon  -  na    care    lor      me,gon-na  care   for    me. 
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My  Lord's  Gonna  Care  for  Me 

"  5 — J — * — jT~q : /*-■ —  — ■ — « ft — N— 

■♦ — m ■ ■— F^ — ♦ — ♦- 


'—<& — 


b    P 


Lord's  a   gon-na  care  for  me,  By  His 

I  know  mv  Lord's  gon-na  care  for   me, 

-A-      -A-       A:       A-  -A-  -A- 
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sav-ing  grace  I  have  been  made  free; 

By  His  sav-ing  grace  I  have  been  made  free; 
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Almost  Persuaded 


3=« 


1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to      be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al-most   per -suad-ed, "come, come  to  -  day;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

3.  "Al-most  per  -  suad-ed,"  har- vest    is      past;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

J_J__^rJT_^_-f-_f-_r^^J^J        ^     j-j^ 


8§3 
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:t 


-t==t=P= 


:P^^= 


Christ  to 
turn  not 
doom  comes  at 


:Efe± 
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$=t. 
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£ 


re  -  ceive:       Seems  now   some   soul    to     say, "Go   Spir  -  it, 
a  -  way;        Je   -    sus       in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels    are 


last; 


'Al  -  most    can 
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not 
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t=P- 
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a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 
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go    Thy   way,Somemore  con-ven-ient    day,  On 
lin-g'ring  near,Prayersrisefromneartsso    dear;  0 
but    to     fail;  Sad,    sad,  that    bit-  ter  wail,"Al 

9-      *      -^     
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Thee  I'll    call, 
wan-d'rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 
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No.  70. 

Rev.  J.  A  Wade 


Be  Ye  Saved,  Today 
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D.  0.  Srringfellow 


£=$=£: 
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£==fc 


* 


:|z=5=it 
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TV 

1.  Will  you    tell    me    why,  my  broth -er,    in    this  vale    be-low,  Tou  are 

2.  Oh,    ]ust    list- ten     to      the   Spir  -  it    call-ing  you    to-day,  Do   not 

3.  Oh,     the    bless-ed    Ho  -  ly     Spir -it,    He   who  made  me  whole,  Keeps  the 

B-r— t— i 
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=fc= 


P        P 


^=±>ZT* 


■£ I- 


3=|: 
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±=>= 
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_zn_£: P_ZPZ^a— Bah- 

p..     p    .  '       " 

not  the  Cross  up -tak-ing,  and  His  love  ne'er  show?  He's    a     Sav-iour 

hard-en  now  yourconscience, lest  He  turn     a  -  way;  But     ac-cede    un  - 

joy    of   His    sal  -  va  -  tion  ring-ing  in     my    soul;     I      will  sing   and 


A A A A A— rfi f A A, 
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who  can  save  you  from  all  guilt  and  sin,  If  you'll  o  -  pen  to  the 
to  His  plead-ing,  giv  -  ing  up  your  sin,  And  He'll  quick-ly  flood  your 
shout  His  prais  -  es      in     this  vale     be  -  low,  When  He  bids  me  come  up 

rB-r-l»— W A S— rA A ♦ A A— rA A_1r_A A A 
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Cborus. 
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fc— &- 
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Spir-it,    He  will  now  come  in.  While  we  wait    for    you, 

be  -  ing, from  with-out,  with -in. 

high  -  ef ,    I     His  face  shall  know.  While 

ft  n        N       ft 

T,_A_bA_rA_A— A—  & *L        ft        ^      -n      a! 
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we    wait   for 

-3 — S— 


— ♦ — =~ 


r 
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1 


wait  and  pray  for  you,  can't  you  hear  Him  say, 

you,  oh, can't  you  hear  the  Sav-iour 

a!       aI £ aL     d       a      ^  a!         Pa! P_d - ss 
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Be  Ye  Saved,  Today 
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£dz 


hear  the  Sav-iour  say?      "Come  ye,  un  -to   me,  comeye,  un-to 

say?  "Come  ye    un  -  to   me," 


^_i,_s_ 


r=p^ 
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=12P= 


£e£e» 


fc^ 


i^— ^z^=jdbM 
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me,"        be  ye  saved  to  -day,       saved  by  grace  to  -  day. 
and  be  ye  saved  by  grace  to-day. 
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No.  71. 

E.H.Stokes 


Fill  Me  Now 
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John  R.  Sweeney 
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1.  Hov  -  er   o'er   me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and 

2.  Thou  canst  fill     me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,   Tho'   I     can -not   tell  Thee 
3.1         am  weak-ness,full    of  weak-ness,  At  Thy    Sa-cred  feet     I 
4.  Cleanse  and  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me, Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and 

-f*-   -fee  .  -  ^     -k-    -f^ 


brow; 
how; 
bow; 
brow; 


Fill   me 
But    I 

Blest  di  - 
Thou  art 


$-fi — PC 


*=£ 


with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and 
need  Thee, great- ly  needThee,Come,0  come,  and 
vine,  e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,and 
com- fort -ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly 

g    "fi-     «■     ^ 

f 


fill 
fill 
fill 
fill- 


me 
me 
me 
ing 


now. 
now. 
now. 
now. 
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D.S.-FU1  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me 
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now. 
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Fill    me    now, 
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fill    me    now,      Je  -  bus,  come,  and 


fill 


me 


now; 
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No.  72. 

J.  H.  C. 


Gone  to  Rest 

(To  my  mother,  in  memory  of  father) 


=fi=rr^=^:£=fr=: 


JzzJ±=±±£zfei 


±=ji=:ft 


■■r 


J.  H.  Corter 


1.  Gone  to    rest, 

2.  'Tis    so    sad 

3.  He       is    rest 


my  dear  com-pan  -  ion,  dear  com-pan-ion,  Nev  -  er- 
to  live  with-out  him,  live  with  -  out  him,  In  this 
ing   with  the  Sav-iour,  with  the    Sav-iour,  On  that 


I      I      U     u     p    p    l>     I?     u  L)     b 


more  his  face   I'll 

lone        -      ly  world   be 
bright  e  -  ter  -  nal 


see,  his  face  I'll  see; 
-low,  this  world  be  -low; 
shore,  e  -  ter -nal shore; 
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Till 
But 
And 


we   meet 

'tis  sweet 

I    too, 


some 

to 

shall 


day    in    heav-en,    up 
know  I'll  meet  him,  know 
soon  be  with  him,  soon 


in  heav-en,  He  is  wait  ■ 
I'llmeethim,  In  that  land 
be  with  him,  And  we'll  part 


■9-  -*- 

ing  there  for 
to  which  I 
no,     nev  -  er 


-S-  -g-  -k-  -k- 

I  I  P  \> 

me,     up    there    for      me.    Gone    to 
go,      to    which    I         go. 
more,  no,    nev  -  er  -  more. 
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and    free    from 
rest     and    free    from 
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u 

sor-row,  With    the  Lord,                     he   waits    for 

sor -row,  free  from  sor-row,                    With    the   Lord, 
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Gone  to  Rest 
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some  glad    to-m'or-row, 
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me;  I    shall    go 

me,  he  waitB  for    me;  I      shall    go 
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And  with  him  *     for-ev-er    be. 

glad   to-mor-row,  And  with  him  for-ev-er    be,  for- ev -er^  be. 
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No.  73. 

JAMES    ROWS. 
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Gathering  Buds 


JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  mnst  be  young  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  faeav-entheyare,Bloomingforyouandforme; 

£ f- * — s P x-r* h it — ^ fa     *.     a     ±     x     P-rf^f 


Borne  it     a -way  to  the   cit  -  y     of  God,  Homeofthe  an-gels  a-bove. 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is  gath-er  -  ing  too ,  Beau-ti  -  f  ul  gems  for  His  throne. 
You  shall  be-hold them  a-gain,  and  beg!ad,Beau-ti-fulflowers  on  high. 
Fol_-  low  the  Lord,  tho'  the  cit  -  y    be  far,    Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 


.ft — fS — ft. 


I 


D.S.  Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing,  day  af-terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 

Chorus.  .  D.S. 
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Gath-er  -ing buds, gath-er  -ing  buds, Won-der-ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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No.  74.  A  Gleam  of  Glory  Light 


Chas.  W.  V. 
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Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  While  wand'ringin  the  dark-est  night  a  -lone  and  burdened  sore,  I  chanced  to 

2.1       am    so    hap-py    ev  -'ry  day  since  Je-sus  took  roe    in,    I   trav  -  el 
3.  A     gold  -en  gleam  of  glo-ry  light  keeps  shin-ing  bright  for  me,  As    I      go 
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think  of  Christ  the  Lord  who  others  burdens  bore;  I  prayed  to  Him  bo  earn -est  - 
on     the  glo  -  ry  road  since  I    am  free  from  sin;  No  more  shall  Sa-tan  rule  me 
trav'ling  on  thru  life, soon  heaven    1  shall  see;  Then  with  the  dear  ones  gone  be  - 
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ly       to  cleanse  and  make  me  whole,  A   gold  -  en  gleam  of    glo-ry  lightcame 
for     I'mboundforheav-en'sgoal,  I    have  the  gleam  of    glo  -  ry.deep,  a  - 
fore, while  countless    a  -  ges  roll,  I'll  live  with  them  and  Je-sus,   in    that 
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came  thru 
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flood-ing  my  poor  soul.  The  glo 

bid  -  ing  in    my  soul. 

home -land  of  the  soul.        Glo-rylight,       glo-ry  light,       thru  thenight, 
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night,  In -to  my  heart  and  now,  praise  God,  I    am  from  Bin   Bet  free; 

thru  the  night; 
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A  Gleam  of  Glory  Light 
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No  more  I'll  roam  I'm   go         -         lag  home, 

I'll  not  roam,         nev-erroam,         go  -ing  home,         go-inehome, 
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To     be    with  Christ  and    all    the  saints,  to     live      e  -  ter  -  sal  -  ly. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thoodost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure. 

peace ,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heav'n  a-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now    to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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Charles  H.  Huff 


Sunshine  and  Glory 


T.  S.  Williams 
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1.  There  is     sun-shine  and  glo  -  ry     in     the  won-der-ful  sto-ry    Of  the 

2.  There  is     sun-shine  and  rap-ture    in    each  word  and  each  chapter,  On   the 

3.  There  is     sun-shine  and  glad-ness,  and   no    sor-row  and  sad-ness,In  this 
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Sav-iour  who  died  up  -  on  the  tree,  up  -  on  the  tree;  Lone-ly 
pag  -  es  of  this  old  book  di  -  vine,  this  book  di  -  vine;  Bring-ing 
won-der-ful    book    of    truth  and  love,    of    truth  and   love;    And'twill 

.A.        -A.        .A.        .A.        .A.  1 

=t:=:t:=i:=:t— i==f=?=r_<?r: 


.    -A- 


-9- 


-4 a, 1_- 


\j.  \>\\  ~n 

fs — h — |v 

.       Zf5 

-£—\- 

r    p     sP  -  ^   -f^-i 

Pw- 

t 

■i      "      "h 

P — g, — (-" "— 

-S— E— *— i— F: 

4 

♦      ^      * 

days 
hope 
guide 

.A. 

ar 
fo 
u: 

.A 

-t 
— \A 

e  madebright-er 
r    each    na  -  tion, 
5      to    heav  -  en 
.       a.      -A-      -A- 

1 t—t~ 

, A A A— 

and  each   bur  -  den 

and    the     joy     of 
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made  light  -  er,  When  we 
sal  -  va  -  tion,    If      on 
be     giv  -  en,    By     our 
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read  it    on  bend- ed    knee,  on  bend- ed  knee. 

Je  -  sus  they  will  re  -  cline,they  will    re -cline.  Yes, there  is    sun-shineand 

Saviour,  at  home  a  -  bove,  at  home   a  -  bove. 
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glo  -ry,  love-  ly    sunshine, sweet  sto  -ry,   and 'tis    driv-ing  the  shad-ows 
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Sunshine  and  Glory 


all    a -way. yes,  all    a-way;Andit     is  shin -ing  with  splen-dor,mak-ing 
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sin-ners  sur-ren-der, bringing  hope  of     a    bet-ter  day,  a    bet-ter  day 
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1.  Lord,Je-sus,  I  want  to    be  per-fect-ly  whole,  I  want  Thee  for-  ev-er  to 

2.  Lord,  Je-sus,lookdownfromThytnrone  in    the  skies,  And  help  me  to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord,  Je-sus,for  this    I  most  humbly    en -treat,  I   wait, blessed  Lord, at  Thy 

4.  Lord,  Je-sus,thouse- est    I     pa-tient-ly  wait, Comenow, and with-in  me    a 
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in     my    soul ;  Break  down  ev-'ry      i    -    die,  cast   out    ev -'ry    foe, 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;     I    give    up    my -self,     and  what-ev  -  er     I   know, 
cru  -  ci  -  fied  feet;   By  faith  for  my  cleans  -  ing     I      see  Thy  blood  flow, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  soueht  Thee, Thou  nev-er  saidst  no, 


Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
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Moving  to  My  New  Home 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  I'm    go.-ing      a  -  way  some  won  -  der  -  ful  day     to     my   new  home, 

2.  I      know    it     will     be   great   glo  -  ry     for  me  when    I      get  there, 

3.  I'm  mov-ing  some  day  with     Je  -  sns     to  stay    in     glo  -  ry  land, 
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For  -  ev  -  er  to     rest  with    all      of     the   blest,   no  more    to   roam; 

With   all   -of  the    true, with    Je  -  sus  there  too,  His  love     to   share; 

And  there    I  shall  walk  with  loved  ones,  and  talk     of  pleas-ures  grand; 
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I'm  hap  -  py  to     say,  while   go  -  ing  my  way  to    heav-en  grand, 

Oh,     it      will  be   grand  with  loved  ones  to   stand  be-neath  the  dome, 

Up  there    I  shall  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,  and    tell  of     His  great  love, 
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I'll  nev  -  er  be  sad,  but  ev  -  er  be  glad,  in  that  good  land. 
Whilesing-ing  His  praise  thru  num-ber-less  days,  in  my  new  home. 
While  liv  -  ing    like    this,   in     heav  -  en  -  ly    bliss,    at   home    a  -  bove. 
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Bless-ed  home,  sweet  home,  'neath  the  heav'nly  dome, 

Bless-ed  home,  sweet  home, 'neath  the  heav'nly  dome, 
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Moving  to  My  New  Home 
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In   that  Cit  -  y  bright  and  fair; 

In  that  Cit  -  y,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    Cit  -  y  bright  and  fair;  so  bright  and  fair; 
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There  will  come  no  night,  in  that  land  of  light, 

There  willcome  no  night, in  that  land  of  light, 
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And  some  morning  I'm  go  ing  there. 

And  some  morning,  glo  -  ri  -ous  morning  I'm  go-ingthere,I'm  go-ingthere. 
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No.  79.    Holy  Ghost  With  Light  Divine 

A.  Reed.  Gottschalk 
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1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 
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ly  Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine,  Shine  up  -  on     this  heart  of 

ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di  -  vine.Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of 

ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di-  vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of 

ly  Spir  -  it,    all  di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a  -  way, 
Long  hath  sin    with -out   con-trol, 
Bid      my   ma  -  ny  woes  de  -  part, 
Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  die  throne, 
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Turn  my  dark-ness 
Held  do  -  min  -  ion 
Heal  my  wound -ed, 
Reign  su-preme,and 
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No.  80.       Jesus  Is  Coming  Back  Again 

J.  B,  H.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  Are  you  read-y     for    the    Sav-iour,  should  He    call    for  'you    to-day, 

2.  Oh,  the  time  is   draw-ing    near  -  er,    and    His  com-ing  may   be    soon, 

3.  Let  us    have  our  robes  all     read  -  y,  washed  in     His    own  pre-ciousblood, 
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Are    your  lamps    all  trimmed  and  burn-ing   bright,  and    burn  -  ing  bright? 

Get     you    read  -  y       for       that  great,  glad    day,    that  great   glad    day; 

That  His     com  -  ing    we'll      be  glad     to      see,      be     glad     to     see, 
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Are  you  liv  -  ing  in  His  fa-vor,  are  you  walk-ing  in  the  way, 
All  the  signs  are  grow-ing  clear -er,  morn -ing,  eve -ning,  night  and  noon, 
Then  our  walk-ing   will    be   stead- y,     go  -  ing   home  to       be    with   God, 
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Should  He  come    for  you    this  ver 

Let        us  walk    the  bless  -  ed  ho 

And      with  Him   we'll  live       e   -  ter 
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y     night,  this  ver  -   y     night? 

ly     way,  the  ho    -  ly      way. 

nal  -  ly,  e    -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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He's  com-ing  to  earth  a    -    gain,  He's  comiDg    inpow'r        to         reign, 

Com-ing  back  a-gain,  com-ing  back  to  reign, 
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Jesus  Is  Coming  Back  Again 
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Fol-low  iu   His  won-der-ful  train; 
And  heav-en  will  fol    -    low  His  won-der-ful  train; 
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So  let    us  then  all  pre   -    pare    to  meet  Him  high  in  the         air, 

Let  us  then  prepare, 
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meet  Him  in   the  air, 
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ForJe-sus    is  com     -     ing  back  a  -      gam. 

com-ing,  He     is    com -ing,  He  is    cnm-ingback  a -gain, 

back  a  -  gain. 
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No.  81.         Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper  . 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern -pest- eous    sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near  the    shore,  And  the    fear -ml  break-ers    roar; 
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D.C.Chartand  corn-pass  come  from  Thee,  je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C.May     I      hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will     pi  -  lot      me. 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me  roll,         Hid  -ing  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal! 

Boist'rouswaveso -bey  Thy  will,      WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  stilll" 

'Twixtme  and  the  peace-ful  rest,      Then  while lean-ing    on    Thy  breast, 
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Praise  the  Lord,  I'm  Going  There 
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1.  There    is 

2.  In    that 

3.  There'll  be 
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a    land    of  fade- less  beau- ty,   far 
fair  land  there  is      no    dy-ing,    all 
no    sor-row    in    that  country,   and 
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be-yond  the  star -ry  sky, 
is  per-fect  peace  and  love, 
no  tears  will  dim  the  eye, 
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A    home  of  rest,  so    love  -  ly  fair, 

A  home  of  rest,  so    love-ly    fair, 
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Where  all  the  saved  of  all  the  a  -  ges  shall  be  liv  -  ing  by  and  by, 
And  there  will  be  no  more  sad  part-ing,  in  that  hap  -  py  home  a-bove, 
It        will    be    joy    to    live  for  -  ev  -  er,     in   that  home-land  in    the   sky, 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord, 


Oh, praise  the  Lord, 


I'm   go  -ing  there. 


I'm    go -ing  there. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  go  -  ing  there,  some  by 

I'm  go  -  ing  there, 
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and  by, 
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some  by   and   by, 
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Praise  the  Lord,  I'm  Going  There 
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With  all  the  saints 
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With  all  the  saints  no  more  to    die; 
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no  more  to    die; 
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Sweet  rest  and  joy  with  them  to  share, 

Sweet  rest  and  joy  with  them  to  share. 
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Oh, praise  the  Lord,  I'm  go  -  ing  there. 

Oh, praise  the  Lord,  I'm  go  -  ing  there. 
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No.  83. 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,TbynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sie  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  OurFa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;Longmajour 
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fa-thersdied,Landof  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  - 'ry   mountain  side  Let      freedomring. 
rocks  and  rills , Thy  woods  and  tern-pled  hills .  Myb  eart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like   that  a  -  bo  ve . 

tongnes  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake, Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  Trie  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light.Protect  us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God , our  King, 
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No.  84.  Take  a  Little  Time  to  Talk  With  Jesus 

Adger  M,  Pace  J.  Monroe  Mobbs 
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1.  Broth-er,  as  you  travel  on  life's  journey  to  that  bet-ter  coun-try  in  the  sky, 

2.  Whea  the  way  is  rough  that  you  must  trav -el,  skies  a-bove  are  dark  and  clouds  hang  low, 

3.  When  j»ht  heart  is  burdened  down  with  sorrow,  ma- ny  are   so  hard  for  you  to  bear, 
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Take   a      lit  -  tie  time   to    talk    a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day; 
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Letyourdai-ly  walk  be  clos-er  to  Him,  do-mg  goodly  deeds  as  you  pass  by, 
When  "the  tempter  triesto  lead  you  backward  in  the  path  that  leadsto  death  and  woe, 
LetHim  have  Hisway  with  you  my  broth-er,sure-lv  He  will  hear  and  answer  prayer, 

>.    _K    .k. 
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Take   a     lit  -  tie  time   to   talk    a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus    ev  -'ry  day. 
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Chorus 
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Time  to  talk  with  Je- sus,  here  be    -     low, 

Take  a  lit-tle  time  to  talk  with  Je- sus,  as  you  travel  thru  this  world  be  -low, 
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Take  a  Little  Time  to  Talk  With  Jesus 
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Tell  Him    all 


a -bout  the   ma-ny,  ma-ny    tri  -  als    in   the  way; 

.    --    .0.      fi     fi     fi     fi  -  ^r^ 

* — a — * — & — a — * — i * *— r* — 4 — 1»~3 


)Q?r 


L# 


h*— *-*d — « P-d     g :*— i 


_1 

Burdenspressup-on  you,  where       you         go; 

When  joarheav-y   burdenspressup-on  you  in  this  bus-y  life  where'er  you  go; 
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Take   a      lit  -  tie  time  to    talk     a -lone  with  Je  -  sus  ev-'ry  day. 
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No.  85.  How  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds 

John  Newton  Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a     be -liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bledbreast;'Tisman-na 

3.  By   Him  my  praj'rs  ac-cept-ancegain.Al-tho'with  sin    de  -  filed,  Sa- tan  ac- 
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sorrows,  heal  his  wounds,  And  drives  a -way  his  fear,  And  drives  a- way  his  fear, 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  thewea-ry  rest, 
cus-es    me    in  vain, And    I     am  owned  a  child, And  I     am  owned  a  child. 
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No.  86.      Our  Saviour  Knows  and  Cares 

Fay  Wallingtoa  W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  When  we  are  trou-bled  and  distressed,  and  all     a -round  is   much  nn- rest, 

2.  When  dis-ap-point-ment  fills  the  land,  too  great  for    us     to     un-der-stand, 

3.  Whengrimolddeathcomesto  our  home  to   mar  our  joy   andbring  us  gloom, 
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'Tis  sweet  to  know  there's  One  who  C3res; 

'Tis  sweet  to  know  there's  One  who  cares; 
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Andwhenwe'rewea-ry  of  the  way,  He  cheers  us  on  from  day  to  day, 
And  when  our  souls  are  tried  with  grief, there's  no  one  else  can  bring  re -lief, 
When  in     the  grave  they're  laid  to  sleep,  and  we  are  made  to    sigh  and  weep, 
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Ourbless-ed    Sav        ...       iourknowsand cares. 

Ourbless-ed  Sav-iour  He  knows  and  cares, 
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Chorus. 
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Our  Sav-iour  knows,  oh,  bless  His  name, 

Our  Sav  -  iour  knows,  oh,  bless  His  name, 
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Our  Saviour  Knows  and  Cares 
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In    mor-tal  death  He  bore  our  shame, He  bore  our  shame; 
He  bore  our  shame; 
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The  sparrow's  fall,  His  word  de-clares, 

The  sparrow's  fall,  His  word  de-clares, 
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Our  Sav-iour  knows 


and    al- ways  cares 


C    ^    b 

al -ways  cares. 
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3ur  Sav-iour  knows  He     al-wayscarei 
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No.  87.      Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 

Fawcett.  Hans  Gborg  Nageli. 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the    tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in 

our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour  our 

our  mu  -     tual  woes,  Our  mu     -  tual 

a  -  sun  -     der  part,    It  gives  us 
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low-ship  of    kin  -  dred  minds 

our  hopes,  our  aims      are  one, 

en    for  each  oth    -    er  flows 

shall  still  be  joined      in  heart, 
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Is  like 
Our  com  - 
The  sym  • 
And  hope 
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to  that       a-bove. 

forts  and    our  cares. 
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to  meet     a-gain. 
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No.  88. 
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He  Reigns  Forevermore 

Luther  Drummond 
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The  kings  of  earth  may  rise  and  fall,how-ev-er  great  they  be ,  But  Christ  the 
He  came, we  know,  by  hum -ble  birth, re-ject-ed  by  His  own, But  now  His 
His  kingdom  grows  as  time  goes  by,  and  peo-ple  hear  of  Him, They  feel  the 
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Lord  is  o  -  ver  all,  a  might -y  King  'ia  He:  He  was  re-ject 
pow'r  thru-out  the  earth  in  hum- ble  hearts  is  shown;  His  might-y  king 
pow  -  er   from  on    hign. His  light    is    nev-er    dim;    He  reigns  in   love 
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in   His  day,  but  rose  a- bove  the  throng,  And  proved  to    be  the   on-ly  way  to 
is   with-in   theheartsof  men  who  trust, 'Tis  built  by  faith  a-lone  in  Him, His 
patient  care, and  comforts  all  His  own,  Hereigns,thefair-est    of  the  fair,  He 
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save  the  world  from  wrong.  He  reigns 
rule    is    pure  and  just. 


as  King  Im- man -u  -  el, 


He 


sits 

jts. 


the  throne 


He  reigns 
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He  Reigns  Forevermore 
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prais-es  swell, Till  all  His  name  a-dore; 


His  name  a-dore; 


He  reigns, 


He  reigns, 
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pow  -  er    shall   not  cease,  He  reigns  and    ev  -  er   shall  in-crease, 

He  reigns, 
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the  might -y   Prince  of  Peace,  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more. 
He  reigns, 
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Pass  Me  Not 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0   gen-tle   Saviour, Hearmyhumble   cry;  While  on    oth-ers 

2.  Let    me   at     a  throne  of   mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re  -lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -  ly    in   Thy  mer-it,Wou!dI  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of    all  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to   me;Whomhave   I    on 
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D.S.Thouartcall-ing,Donotpassmeby. 

deepcon-tri-tion,HeIpmy  un-be-lief.     Sav-iour,Sav  -iour,hearmy  humblecry; 
bro-ken  spir-it,Saveme  by  Thyerace. 
earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  bat  Thee  ? 
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I'm  Going  to  Heaven 


J,  M.  Dixon 
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1.  When  I     shall  leave  these  trou-bles  be -low,  Up -ward,  and     to   sweet 

2.  Lovedones  are   there   and  wait-ing    for    me,   In    that  sweet  home  be - 

3.  Je  -  sus      is    there,  His    face    I    shall  see,  And   He     will  give      a 
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heav-en    I'll  go;  Safe  with  my  friends  who'ye  gone  on     be-fore,   I   shall  a- 

yond  the  dark  sea;  When  I     get  there,with them  I   sballstay,Won-der-ful 

wel-come  to  me;  With  all  that  host    in    heaven's  fair  land,  Praising  His 
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bide, and  rest   ev  -  er-more.I'm  go 

tho't,oh,  won-der-ful    day. 

name, oh, won't  it     be  grand.  Go-ing 
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ing        to    heav  -  en, 

to    heav -en, sweet 
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heav- en, 


Someg 


|Hi. 
ad, 


hap     -      py    day,  To  meet 

On  that  morn-ing, some  glad, hap-py  day,  Meetwith 
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friends    and  loved  ones,  And  with  them  I'll 

my  friends  and    my  lovedones,  With  them  for  -  ev  -  er 
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I'm  Going  to  Heaven 
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stay;  With  tri  -         als        for -got -ten  And 

there  I    shall  stay;  Tri -als  up  there   all  for-got-ten, 
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sm  in  the  past, 

Sin  with  its    ter-rors  are    all    in  the  past. 
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We'll  live  there      to 

Up  there  in 
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geth-er,  Where  pleas        -      ures  shall  last. 

glo  -  ry     to  -geth-er,        Won-der  -ful  pleas-ures  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  last. 
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Isaac  'Watts. 
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s 


rV 


fc 


1.  Am     I       a      sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol-'wer  of 

2.  Must    I      be    car-ried  to     the    skies  On    flow-'ry  beds 

3.  Are  there    no    foes    for  me     to    face?  Must  I     not  stem 

4.  Sure    I     must  fight,  If      I    would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour  - 
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Lord! 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His 
While  oth  -  era  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -y 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to 
I'll    bear    the    toil,     en  -  dure    the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by    Thy 
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name? 

seas? 

God? 
Word. 
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No.  92. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Oh,  Morning  of  Joy 


B.  F.  White 


1.  Someglad  day,  some  glo  -  ri  -  onsmorn-ing,  when  all  cares  and  troubles  are  o'er^ 

2.  That  will  be      a     hap-py    to-mor-row,  in  that  land  so  love -ly    andfair, 
3.1       am  watching,  wait-  ing  and  long- ing  for  that  grand  and  glo- ri  -  ous  day, 
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We  shall  reach  that  beau-ti-fulcoun-try  be-yond  the  sky,  be-yondthe  sky; 
Where  the  bells  of  heav-en  for  -  ev  -»er  shall  ring  and  chime, shallringand  chime; 
WhentheLordshallcomein  His  glo-ry  for  you  and  me,  for  you  and  me; 
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With  a  crown  of  glo-ry  a-dorn-ing,  on  that  bright  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore, 
No  more  pain  and  nev-er  a  sor-row, peace  and  joy  we  ev  -  er  shallshare, 
Thatgladtime  of  rap-ture  is  dawn-ing  just    a-cross  the  beau-ti  -ful  way, 
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We  shalllive  and  nev-er  shall  know  a  sor-row  nor  sigh,  a  sor-row  nor  sigh. 
Glo-ry,  glo -ry,  won-der-ful  glo-ry  all  of  the  time, yes,  all  of  the  time. 
Soonwe'lllive   in     glo  -  ry  with  all    the  hap-py  and  free,  the  hap-py  and  free. 
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Oh, morning    of    joy,  oh,  glo -ri- ous  day, 

Morn-ing   of    joy,  glo -ri- ous  day, 

-A^     -A-       „       -A-  -A-    -A- 


3— £: 


1 l2_b_p_b 


-=!- 


:t=t=: 


Copyright.  1944.  by  James  D,  Vaughan.  Masic  Publisher,  in  "Boandlese  Love. 


v-p- 


=P=P 


t3=3 


Oh,  Morning  of  Joy 


When  shadows  and  gloom 


Shadows  and  gloom  have  vanished  a  -  way ; 
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have  vanished  a -way; 
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We'll  sing  and  re-joice,  with  heartand  with  voice,  ' 

Sing  and  re-joice,                                   heart  and  with  voice, 
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Some  won-der-f ul  day ,  some  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day . 

Won-der-ful  day,  some  glo  -ri-ous  day. 

M    R    fe   h  . 
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No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


r 


W.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  A-sleep  in    je -sus! bless -ed  sleep, From whichnoneev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 

2.  A-sleep  in»  Je-sus!   0    howsweet,To    be    for  such   a  slum -ber  meet! 

3.  A-sleep  in    Je- sus! peaceful  rest, Whose wak-ing    is     su-preme-ly  blest! 

4.  A-sleep  in    Je-sus!   0    for   me  May  such    a   bliss-ful    ref-uge   be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-brok-en    by    the  last    of    foes. 
With  ho- ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomed  sting. 
No  fear.no  woe, shall  dim  that  bourThat  man  -  i  -tests  the  Saviour's pow'r. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    lie,Wait-ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 


No.  94. 

U.  S.  Lindsey 


I'm  Going  There 
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1.  Just     be-yond  the      si  -  lent    sea,       is       a    home  pre- pared  for   me, 

2.  In       that  home  there  is      no    night,    for     the   Sav-iour     is     the  light, 

3.  With  my  friends,  my  loved  and    own,      I     shall  sing     a  -  round  the  throne, 
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I'm    go -ing  there, 
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I'm   go  -  ing  there,  I'm   go  -  ing  there; 

I'm  go  -  ing  there; 
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And  I'll  see  my  bless  -  ed  King,  make  His  hap  -  py  prais  -  es  ring, 
And  no  sin  can  reach  that  clime,  but  there's  glo  -  ry  all  the  time, 
While  e  -  ter-nal     a  -  geB    roll,     joy    will  thrill  each  ransomed  soul, 
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I'm   go  -  ing  there,  I'm   go  -  ing  there. 

I'm   go  -  ing  there,  I'm   go  -  ing  there. 
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I'm    go  -  ing  there,  I'm    go  -  ing  there, 

I'm   go  -  ing  there,  I'm   go  -  ing  there, 
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I'm  Going  There 
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With  the    mil-lions    on     the   strand,    I     shall  sing     in    that  good  land, 
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I'm    go  -  ing  there,  I'm    go  -  ing  there. 

I'm    go -ing  there,  I'm  go  -  ing  there. 
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No.  95. 

E.  A.  H. 


Enough  for  Me 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1,  O  love  sur  •  pass  ■  ing 
1.  0  won  •  der  -  ml  sal 
3.  0     blood     of    Christ,    so 
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knowledge!      0    grace, 
■   va  -  tion!    From    sin 
pre  ■  cious,  Poured  out 
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e  -  nough  for 
e  -  nough  for 
e  -  nough  for 
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me- 
me. 


I  know  that  Je  -  sus 
I  ,  feel  the  sweet  as 
I       feel      its     cleansing 
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saves  me,  And  that's 

■  sur  -  ance,  And  that's 

pow   •   er,  And  that's 
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I      know  that     Je  -  sus     saves  me,    And    that's   e   -  nough  for    me. 


No.  96. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


He  Won't  Forget  You 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  Wbenwor-ried  or  trou-bled   or    bur-dened  by  care,  And  earth friendsdon't 

2.  If     pleas-ures  of      e  -  vil  should  tempt  you  to  roam    A  -way  from   the 

3.  If      you  would  reach heav-en    and  glo  -  ry     at  last,  With  something   ac - 
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of  -  fer  your  tri-als  to  share; There  still  will  be  some-one  yourstrength to  re-new, 
light  of  the  path  tdat  leads  home;  Don't  yield  to  temp-ta-tion,  to  God  remain  true, 
eom-plished  and  hardships  all  past;  ForChristand  His  kingdom,  do  all    you  can  do, 
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Ke-mem-ber  your  Saviour, He  won't  for -get  you.  He  won't  for-get 

Won'tfor-get  you, 
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you,  He  won't  for-get   you, 

won'tfor-get  you,        won'tfor-get   you,  won'tfor-get   you,, 
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soul  He  will  com-fort,  yourcour 

Soul  He  will  bless,  com-fort  you  too,        courage  re- new, 
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He  Won't  Forget  You 
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new;  He  won't  for -get   you,  He 

glad-ly     re -new;       Won'tfor-get  you,  won'tfor-get  you, 
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won't  for -get  you,  Re-mem        -        -        beryour 

ne'erfor-get  you,  won't  for-get  you,  Re-mem-ber,  mv  friend, 
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Sav-iour,  He  won't  for-get  you. 

Je  -  sua  your  Sav-iour,        won'tfor-get  you,  won'tfor-get  you. 
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No.  97.      My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thon  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  1  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  0   let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thinel 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pare,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  liv  -ing   fire, 
turn  to-day,  Wipesorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-erstrayFromTheea  -  side. 
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No.  98. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Glory  Is  Coming 


Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  Glo-ry    is   com-ing some  morning  so   fair,when  all 
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of  God's  children  get 

2.  Glo-ry    is   com-ing,  oh,  won-der-ful  tho't,  to     all  who  will  trust  and   o   - 

3.  Glo-ry    is   com-ing,  look  up  and  be- lieve, trust  Je- sus  for    He    is  your 
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home. gethome, Won-der-ful  glo -ry    so  rich  and    so    rare,  be -yond  the  dark 

bey,      o  -  bey,  Mar-vel-ous  glo  -ry   the  Sav-iour  hath  wrought,  thro  dy  -  ing    on 

Friend,  your  Friend,  Giv-ing  His  glo-ry    to  them  that  re-ceive  His  word, and  will 
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bil  -  low  -  y  foam, the  foam;  Glo-ry  that  all  of  the  saved  ones  will  share 'neath 
Cal-v'ry  one  day,  one  day;  Glo-ry  for  us  that  so  long  we  have  sought  while 
trust  to    the  end,  the  end;  Glo-ry  andhon-or  we    all  may    a-chieve  if 
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heaven's  high  beau-ti-ful  dome, the  dome, Glo-ry    di -vine, brightly  will  shine, 

trav'ling  the  long  pilgrim  war,  the  way,  Glo-ry  and  love, with  Him  a-bove, 

faith-ful  to  Him  we   at-tend,  at -tend,  Glo-ry    in  song, with  that  glad  throng, 

I         IN       I                                                                rf->  I 
— H%- —  i ♦— 


— k — k — k — k — k — k      «S — 3 #'i_ 

**£— k — k — k — k — k — k— j-h^=^[ — 


:p=£=t 


p    y    y    y    y    y 


S^tr~07t" 


D.  S. — Till  we  shallsing  un  -  to    the  King, 
Fine.    Chorus. 


in    that   e  -  ter-nalbrighthome,sweethome.Glo        -       ry, 
on  that   e  -  ter-nal  bright  day  .bright  day.        Glo-ry, 
where  hap-py  voic-es  will  blend, will  blend. 


glo 
glo-ry,         greatest 
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heaven's  glad, won-der-ful  song, new  song. 
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ry,  in  heav'n         a-bove,  a-bove,  Glo        -        ry, 

glo-ry,        therein       heav'n  a-bove,  a-bove,         Glo-ry, 
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glo        -        ry,  with  those        we  love;  Glo 

high-est        glo-ry,         with  those       that  we  love, we  love;       Glo-ry, 
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ry,  glo        -        ry,  'twill  not  be  long, 

glo-ry,        matchless       glo-rv,        and 'twill        not  be  long,  not  long, 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 


can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 
go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  ■ 
will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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■  ing,    I  can  hear   my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 
den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den, 

■  ry,   He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, ; 
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fol  -  low,  Where  He   leads  me     I      will    fol  -  low, 
ad  lib  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 


Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I     will 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the 
He   will  give   me  grace  and 
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den ,   I '  11  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all 

■  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all 
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low  me. 
the  way. 
the  way. 
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will    fol  -  low,    I'll    go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me 
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M.  H.  M. 
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1.  0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  the  Sav-iour  has  blessed  me,  While  go  -  ing  the 
2.0-  ver  and  o  -  ver  He  lov  -  ing  -  ly  sought  me,  When  out  in  the 
3.0-  ver   and    o  -  ver  His  lov  -  ing  voice  told    me     Of    man-sions   He 

-A— ,-A A A = A — rA A A- 


rough  pil-grim  way; 
storm  and  the  cold; 
build -ed     a-bove; 


0  -  ver  and  o  -ver  His  Spir-it  impressed  me,  When 
0  -  ver  and  o  -ver  He  oft  would  haTebro't  me  Se - 
0  -  ver  and    o  -  ver  reached  down  to     en -fold  me,  To 
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tempted  from  du-ty    to   stray;  Watching     a-bove  me,  to  guide  and  pro- 
cure-ly     to   rest  in  His  fold;    Won-der  -ful  Shep-herd  so    pa-tient-ly 
rest    in    His  mar-vel-ous  love;    Nev-er     my  soul  could  con-sist  -  ent  -  ly 
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D.S.— 0  -  ver  and    o 
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ver  when  storms  would  be 
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tect   me  When  daysmay  be    sun-ny    or    dim,      Sure-ly      I  know  He  will 
seek-ing  The   one  who  has  wandered  a -stray,  Bring-ing    it  back  and    a 
doubt  Him  ,Ee-ject  Him    or    turnHim   a  -  way,   Whatwouldmylife  be     if 

-it-   -k- 
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sweeping,  His    ac -cent  the  tem-pest  did  still,    Bless-ed     as-sur-ance,His 
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Fine. 
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nev-er  neg-lect  me,  My  faith  is  re-pos-ing  in  Him,  on  -  ly  Him. 
lov -ing watch  keeping,  And  guid-ing  its  feet  in  the  way,  up-wardway. 
Hv-ing  with-out  Him,  In    will  -  ful  -ness  day    af  -  ter  day,    ev-'ry  day? 
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presence    is   keep- ing,  While  bil-lows    o  -  bey  His  sweet  will,  His  sweet  will. 
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Over  and  Over 
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0  ver  and    0  ver,  His    love  has  bro't 

0  -  ver  and    0  -  ver,  yes,   0  -  ver    and     0  -  ver, 


joy    to    my   soul,  0        -  -         ver  and     0 

trust -ing  soul,    0  -  ver   and    0  -  ver,  yes,    0  -  ver   and 
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ver,  has    blest    me    while    in      His     con  -  trol; 

0   -    ver,  His    con -trol; 
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No.  101.  Rock  of  Ages 


A.    M.    TOPLADY. 
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Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Eock   of       a 

2.  Not    the     la 

3.  While   I    draw 
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■  ges,   cleft    for     me,   Let   me    hide    my  -  self     in    Thee; 

-  bor      of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill     the  law's    de-mands; 

this    fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close    in    death; 
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D.C.Be  of  sin  the  dou -ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and 
D.C.A11  for  sin  could  not  a -tone,  Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a- 
D.C.Rock  of       a  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide    my -self    in 
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pow'r. 
lone. 
Thee. 
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Let     the    wa  ■ 
Could  my   zeal 
When  I     soar 
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ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to   worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment 
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flowed, 

flow, 

throne, 
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No.  102.  Riding  the  Glory  Line 
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1.  With 

2.  Eid  - 

3.  I 
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Lord 
on 
ride 

I'm 

this 
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road,  we're 
line    with 
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talk- 
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glo  -  ry      line, 
joys  that    wait, 
reach  that  home, 
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He    keeps  me      hap  -  py       all 

It     makes  the      glo  -  ry       bil  ■ 

And  with  the      glo  -  ri  -   fled 
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the     live  -  long    day,     all     the    day- 
lows  o'er     me      roll,    o'er     me    roll; 
I      then   shall  stand,    I      shallstand; 

i£— :Hi— b— *:_ ri— =— «_. 

—I 1 1 t-£c A 1 


-I 1- 


4- 


f=£ 


=si 


And    as      we  ride      a  -  long     to-geth-er,    thru    the  storm     or  shine,, 

I        see   -my  ma-  ny  friends  and  loved  ones  wait -ing      at       the  gate, 

While  making  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring    be  -  neath  theheav;n-ly  dome, 
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He  tells  me  I  (I)  am  (am)  His  (His)  al-  (al-)  way,  all  the  way, 
In  that  sweet  home-(home-)land  (land)  of  (of)  the  (the)  soul,  of  the  soul. 
Within  that  bright  (bright)  e  -     (e -)  ter-  (ter-)  nal- (nal)  land,  glo- ry  land. 

-*-     |:_|:  .F.  ., 


i-^—W- 


mpzz±i™B: 


^ 


Chorus.    .                        .              K  s 
^_j_.^_4)^ — =|_j  s,_^ 

u   b   b   i^    ^  .     y   p   b 

I'm  rid -ing   this    glo    __-      ry    line,  this  won-der-ful    glo      -  ry    line, 
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ry    line,  this  won-der-ful    glo 
Glo-ry    line,  glo-ry    line, 
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Riding  the  Glory  Line 
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With  Je  -sus,  my  Friend         di-vine,  to    heav- en,  sweet  home  of  mine, 

Friend  di- vine,  home  of  mine, 
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He  tells  me    of    joys  I'll  share, when  I   shall  have  an     -    chored  there, 

Joys  I'll  share,  anchored  there, 
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I'mrid-ing  the  won-der-ful  glo     -     ry  line. 

glo     -     ry, won-der-ful  glo-ry  line. 
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No.  103. 

Unknown 
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Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 

An.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Give  me   oil 

2.  Give  me  joy 


*" 
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il    in   my  lamp,  oil    in    my  lamp, Give  me    oil    in    my  lamp  I   pray; 
)y  in   my  soul,  joy  in    my  soul,  Give  me  joy   in    my  soul  I   pray; 
A.  jL  .ez.  ^  .^.         -fc.  i 
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Giveme  oil  in  mylamp,keepmeshin-ing  in  the  camp,  Un- til  the  break  of  day. 
Give  me  joy  in  my  soul,  hal-le  -  lu-jahs  then  will  roll,  Un-  til  the  break  of  day. 
-P-  -P-  -P-    A     A    -k-   -k-   -k-  -k-  ~    -P-   -k- 


No.  104.  My  Lord  Delivered  Me 

B.  F,  Byron  Foust 


1.  When  my  soul  way  sinking  deep  in    sin,  had  no  com-fort,peacenor  joy  with-in, 

2.  Praise  His  name,  for- ev -er     I   will  sing,  blessings  to  me  He  will  ev  -  er  bring, 

3.  He      willtakeme  to  that  home  a  -bove,  where  I'll  bask  for  -ev  -  er    in   Hislove, 
-a.    -A-    -*-    -a-  -A-    -A-     _     -A-     _      _     -•-    -a. 
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My  Lord  de-liv        -       ered  me; 

My  Lord  de-liv- ered  me,  He  de  -  liv-ered  me  from  bondage; 

A-  -■'-'«  -   ..  ,1 s_ 


Bro'tmefromthe  mir-y  pit  of  clay,  set  my  feet  up  -  on  the  Rock  to  stay, 
He  will  guide  me  all  a-longthe  way, and  pro-tect  me  ev -'ry  pass-ing  day, 
In  that  bless-ed  homeland  of  the  soul,  I  will  sing  while  endless  a  -  ges  roll, 
.A-    -A-    -A-    -A-    -a-    -A-  -A      -*-      _     -A-     _      _     -»-    -*-     »      . 
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ered    me. 
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My  Lord  de  -  liv 

My  Lord  de  -liv-ered    me,    He     de  -  liv-ered    me 
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Chorus,      k.      s 
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My  Lord                  in   Love,                de  -  liv  -         ered  me, 

My  Lord                   in   love,  yes,  He    de-liv -ered   me, 
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My  Lord  Delivered  Me 
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With-in  my  soul  He  made  the  joy-bells  ring, and  gave  me  vie-  to  -  ry; 

wondrous  vie -to  -rv; 
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I    shout  and  sing,  be -cause  I'm  free, 

I    shout  and  sing  be- cause  I'm  glad  and  free, 
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My  Lord 
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de  -  liv         -         ered    me. 
Mv  Lord  de- liv -ered    me,    He     de  -  liv  -  ered    me. 
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No.  105.  There  Is  a  Fountain 

William  Cowper.  Western  Melody. 

8 


I  I  I  ,  I 

1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow:r.  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  anobler, sweeter  song,  I'llsingThypow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  theirguilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Washall  mysins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave. Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 
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No.  106.     Crystal  Stream  of  Blessing 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  A      foun-  tain  clear        is    flow-ing  from   yon  -  der  throne        a  -  bove, 

2.  This  crys  -  tal  stream     of   bless -ing      is     flow-ing     full         and  free, 

3.  Press  on  -ward ,  nev    ■-    er     fal  -  ter,    and  yield  to      His        com-mand, 


Its     crys  -  tal  stream 
Re  -  viv  -  ing    and 
God's  love  shall  nev 


is     glow-ing    with    mer-cy,  grace       and   love; 
re -fresh -ing  where  thirst -y     souls      may    be; 
er       al  -  ter,     His  truth  shall    ev     -     er  stand; 
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This    riv  -  er       of 
It    comes  from  God 
This  crys  -  tal  stream 


sal  -  va  -  tion  brings  par -don,  peace       and  rest, 
the    Giv  -  er,     His    bless-ings     to  be -stow, 

of    bless- ing     shall  flow  and    nev    -     er  cease, 
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And    per  -  feet    con    - 
His    peace  flows  like 
Our    faint  -  ing    souls 
-k-     -k-     -k- 
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so  -  la  -  tion  for  wea-ry  souls  op-prest, 
a  riv  -  er,  with  heal- ing  for  our  woe, 
re  -  fresh-ing     with    ev  -  er  -  last    -    ing   peace. 
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Beau-ti-  ful stream, 
This  beau  -  ti 


beau-ti  -  ful  stream,      won-der-ful  love, 
ful  stream  of  love  and 
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Crystal  Stream  of  Blessing 
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won-  der  -  ful  grace, 
grace, 


Is     flow-ing 
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and 
full  and 
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tis    flow  -  ing    so    free; 
free; 
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Ev-er  we    go,  here   we  may   go,  weal  or     in    woe, 

Wher-ev        -  er    we   go  in    weal  or 
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sor-row   and    woe,  Flow-ing     for    you    and    me, 

woe,  'Tis    flow-ing     for    you    and  flow-ing    for     me. 
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No.  107. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan -der -er,  Daylight  all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 


E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In  ^  mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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Near  -  er    to  Thee! 
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HALLELUJAH,  HE  IS  MINE. 

W.    B.  Walbert. 
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1.  From  His  home  in    glo -ry  Christ  the  blessed  Saviour  came,  And  He 

2.  It    was  love  that bro't Him  to   theCrossof  Cal-  va-ry, 

3.  But   to-day  Hereignsin   glo -ry, King  up- on  thethrone,      He  is    tru-ly 
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Bro't  a    free  and  full    sal  -  va-tion, 

There  He  paid  the  debt  that    I    from 

And    He  now  is     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing 
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bless  His    ho  -  ly  name,  And  He 

sin  might  be  made  free, 

for    His  loved  and  own,  He    is    tru-ly  mine, yes,  He    is    tru  -  ly  mine. 
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He's  mine, 
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He's       the         same, 


HALLELUJAH,  HE  IS  MINE.    Concluded. 
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Glad-ly    Hisprais-es      I    sing;  He's  mine, 

yes,    I     will  sing;  Hal-le^-  lujjah, 
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He     is     my  Lord  and  King, 
ev    -    er-more    re-joice,  my  Lord  and  King. 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al   -read 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as 


SS£ 


:t=: 


like    me; 
re  -lieved; 
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I         once  was    lost    but    now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  thus  far,   And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no   less    days   to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first 
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I     see. 
be-lieved. 
me  home, 
be  -  gun. 


No.  110.     Singing  Praise  All  Along  the  Way 
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1.  Since  the    Sav-iour  came, bless  His     ho  -  ly 

2.  When  the    way  grows  dim, I      will  cling   to 

3.  Soon  the  gates   of     gold will   for     me     un 
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name, I've  been  hap  -py  here, .....  ev 

Him , From  His  precious  side - I 

fold, Soon  will  come  the  light l of 
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pass-ing  day,  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day:  For  His  lov-ing  voice 
nev  -  er  stray,  I  will  nev  -  er  stray;  And  His  love  will  shine 
bet-ter  dav,  of     a    bet-ter  dav; Then  I  shall  pass  in,  , 
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makes  my   heart     re  -  joice And     I     sing    His 

on       this    soul      of    mine While  I      sing    His 

with    the    saved  from  sin, Sing  -ing    hap  -  py 
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praise, all     a  -  long  the  way,  all     a  -  long  the  way 
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Singing  Praise  All  Along  the  Way 

Chorus. 
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Sing-ing     all     the   way,  hap-py     ev  -  'ry 

Sing  -  ing      all    the    way, 
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day,  Go- ing  home  with  friends,  and  my 

hap-py    ev-'ryday,  Go- ing  home  with  friends 
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Lord  to  stay;  Neaf-ing  heav-en's  gate, 

with  the  Lord  to  stay;  Near-ing  heav-en's 
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where  my   loved  ones  wait,  Sing-ing    hap  -  py 

gate,  where  my  loved  ones  wait, 
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praise  all     a  -  long  the  Way. 

Sing-ing  hap-py  praise  all     a  -  long  the  way. 
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No.  ill.        Jesus  Is  a  Friend  to  All 
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1.  For  the  sins  of  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion,  Christ  the  Lord  was  cru-ci-fied, 
2  s  Those  who  struggle  here  in  weak-ness,  .  in  this  lit  -  tie  earth-ly  day, 
3.  He     is     a  -  ble  to      de  -  liv  -  er       from    the  great  temptations  here, 
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to   bring  us  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  will  -  ing  -  ly    He    bled  and 

,  if    they  will  come  in   meak-ness,  have  their  bur-dens  rolled   a- 

you   are      a   true   be  -  liev  -  er,  then   you   have  no   need  to 
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Great  -  er  love  can  -  not   be   spok-en,  it      has  saved  us    from  the  fall, 

Mat  -  ters  not  what   be  your  sta-tion,  wheth  -  er  you  be   great  or    small, 

Trust  in  Him   for    ev  -  'ry   bless-ing,  He    will  answer   when  you  call, 
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Such  a  love  can-nof  be  brok-en, 
Tou  may  have  this  great  sal- va- tion, 
Hon  -  or  Him,  His  love   con-fess-ing, 
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Je  -  sus     is      a  Friend  to      all. 
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He   has  suf-fered  just   to   bring  sal -va- tion,  He   has  paid  the 

He  has  bro't  sal  -  va- tion,  He 
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Jesus  Is  a  Friend  to  All 
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price    to  prove  His  love,  All  the  earth  should  bow  in      ad  -  o 

proved  how    He  loved  us,    All  in 
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ra  -  tion,  All  should  call  Him  heaven's  ho  -  ly   Dove; 

ad  -  o  -  ra-tion,  All  should  call  Him  Sav-iour; 
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Noth  -  ing    can    His  love  and  mer  -  cy   sev  -  er,  He   will  an  -  swer 

Naught  His  love  can    sev  -  er;  He 
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when   to    Him  we    call,  Trust   in     Him   and    He  will  keep  for- 

will  hear   us   call-ing,  Trust  in 
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ev  -  er,  Je  -  sus    is 

Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  He's 
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a    bless  -  ed  Friend  to      all. 

a  Friend  to 
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My  Homeward  Flight 
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1.  I     am     a      pil -grim  and    a    stran-ger    in    this  wea  -ry,  trou-bled  land, 

2.  Theevening  shad-ows  now  are   fall -ing, life's  last   sun    is    sink-ing    low, 

3.  It  now    is    just     a     lit -tie    far-ther    to    the    end -ing    of    the  road, 
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I'm  trav'ling    to a     Cit  -  y  bright,  a     Cit  -  y  bright; 

And  long-er  grow  the  shades  of  night,  the  shades  of  night; 

Where  faith  shall  end in    per -feet  sight,  in    per -feet  sight; 
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My    fi  -  nal  home    is      o  -  ver  yon-der,  on    the    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  strand, 
I'm  on  -  ly   wait-ing    for    the  summons  that  shall  bid   me  rise  and    go, 
I     shall  re-ceive    a    shin-ing  man-sion    in    the  soul's  di- vine    a  -  bode, 
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And  soon  I'll  take 

Then  I    shall  take my  home-ward  flight. 

When  I    shalltake my  home-wardflight. 
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love   my  soul  shall  rise,  my  soul  shall  rise,  Far  above  this 
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My  Homeward  Flight 
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And  fly    a  -  way      be   -  yond      the 
of  care, this  world  of  care,  And  fly    a    -    way        be   -   yond     the 
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skies,  To    re         -        gions  bright  and      fair; 

skies, be-yond  the  skies;  To  the  regions    bright  and  fair,  so  bright  and  fair; 
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I'll  leave  be-hind  all    pain  and    woe, 

I'llleavebe  -  hind  all  pain  and  woe,  all  pain  and  woe, 
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go,  I'll  take 

go,thecallto  go,  I'll  take, I  will 
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That  Wonderful  Day 
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1.  That  will  be      a    won-der-ful    day,  when  our  bless  -  ed     Re -deem -er 

2.  When  the  dark-enedshad-ows  have  flown,  we    shall  see    then,  and  know    as 

3.  We     willhave    a    won-der-ful  time     in    that  beau-ti  -  ful,   sun  -  ny, 
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shall  say, Come, ye  faith- ful,  en  -  ter  thou  in  to  the  joy  of  thy 
we're  known, Withthe  saints  we'll  live  a  -  gain,  and  shall  be  hap  -  py  and 
bright  clime,  When  we     all    shall  gath  -  er     up    therewith  the  Sav-iour    to 
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Lord,  to      the    joy      of  thy  Lord;  With   a    shout  we'llglad-ly  a  -  rise, 

free,  shall    be     hap  -  py  and   free;Whenwe      all    shall  gath-er  up  there, 

stay,  with  the    Sav-iour  to    stay;  Nev  -  er- more    to    say     a  good- by, 
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live    with  Him  there    in  thesweet-est    ac- cord,  in    the  sweet-est    ac-cord. 

praise  the  Lord  there  by  the    sil  -  ver  -  y     sea,  by    the     sil  -  ver  -  y     sea. 

have     a    good  time,  on  that  won-der-ful    day,  on  that  won-der-ful  day. 
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That  Wonderful  Day 
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Ob,  won -der -ful  day     of     glo  -  ry,  when  our    Sav-iour 

Of     glo  -  ry,  Christ  shall  come   to 

When  our    Sav-iour 
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To  meet  Him  there 

Out  to    meet  Him, 
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earth  a -gain,  Out  to    meet  Him,  and 

And  we   shall  go    out    to    meet  Him  there,  for  -  ev  -  er      to 
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reign;  Oh,  won't  it      be   grand    to      see    Him 

reign,  for  -  ev  -  er  to    reign;                                             Just              to 

h     p   J!  i  h    h 

-I                      __4J_                   g  g  -AJ-                    _J 


:3=^— : 


— ,» — 

— p— 


:-fi! 


fftj — 0 • F • — fl> — \-0 1 W 0 F — 

!f-p— p — b — 0— * — Lp — • — — D — P~ 

there  and     sing      of     His 

praise  His   love   and    sav-ing  grace, 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  hap  py  place. 

Home,        sweet  home, that  won- der  -  ful  place,  that  won-der  -  ful  place. 

home,  e  -  ter  -  nal  home, that  won -der  -  ful  place. 
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No.  114. 

Rev.  Bennie  Hubbard 


Let  the  Lord  Come  in 


Rev.  B.  H.  and  John  Deason 
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1.  Ma  -  ny    souls    are     lost, and     a  -  way  from 

2.  Oh,     my     sin  -  ner  iriend, He  is      call  -  ing 

3.  Keep  your  eyes      on    Him,  till  the    day,   is 
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you,   Let     Him   in      to-day, and    to 

done, Nev  -  er    giv  -  ing      up, till    the 
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Sav-iour  trod,  that  the  Sav-iour  trod;  And  they  know  not  now, 
Him  be  true, and  to  Him  be  true;  Let  Him  haveHisway, 
crownis    won,  till   the  crown  is    won;     In  the   glo  -  ry  land, 
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of     the    price    He    paid, Nor    the    sac  -  ri  - 

in    your  heart   and      life, , And    you  shall  have 

on    the      oth  -  er    side,   You    will   see    His 
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fice that    for  them  He  made,  that  for  them    He  made 

peace in      a  world   of  strife,   in      a  world    of  strife. 

face and  with  Him   a  -  bide,  andwith  Him     a  -  bide. 
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Let  the  Lord  Come  in 
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Sin  -  ner,   let    Him   in, 
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Sin  -  ner,     let    Him   in, 
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soul, 


He   will  save  your  soul, 


Cleanse  your  heart  from   sin, 
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and  will  make  you  whole; 
sin   and  will  make  you  whole,  and   will  make  you  whole; 
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Him,  He  will  keep  from  wrong,,  Fill  your 

If  you  trust  in  Him,  He  will  keep  from  wrong, 


_£:_9=^=k=£=k___L__ 


nJ_         a       &    &    t    t    t 

fe=S=_=====^ 

? — 12— ^-ti-x_---____- 


lifewith  joy 


Fill  your  life  with  joy 
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and  a  hap-py  song. 
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No.  115.  Soldiers  of  the  King 


Charles  H  Huff 


J.  E.  Marsh 


1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ  the  King, keep  marching  on  and  up -ward, Fighting  with 

2.  In  -  to     the   bat -tie  brave  -ly     go  with  col-ors  fly  -  ing,  Tak-ing  your 

3.  Nev-er    give  up     un  -  til    you  hear  the  vic-t'ry  cho -rus,  Hear  the     e- 
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all  your  might  to  con-quer  ev  -'ry  foe;  Fol-low-ing  on  at  Hiscommand, 
or-ders  on -ly  from  the  King  of  kings;  Hon-or- ins  Him  from  day  to  day, 
ter-nalsong  of    tri-umphin   the  skv;  WhentnegreatKingshallgath-er  there, 
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do-ing  your  best  to  brave -ly  stand, When  the  great  bat- tie  fiercely  rag-es 
and  He  will  help  you  in  the  fray, Giv- ing  you  cour-age  till  the  vic-t'ry 
all  the  redeemedones  in     the    air, Fighting    willcease,andyouwilllay  your 
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here  be -low.  Go  ye  in -to  the  bat-tie,  soldiers  of  the  King, 

loud-ly  rings. 

ar-mourbv.  To        the       bat    -    tie  soldiers  of   the  King, 
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With  abrave  heart  keep  up  your  courage,  shout  andsing,  Whenthegreat 

Keep       your       cour    -    age,       glad-ly  shout  and  sing, 
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Soldiers  of  the  King 
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bat-tlefierce-ly  rag-es,clos-er    to   the  Saviourcling, Never  give  up   un 
Bat    -    tie  rag    -     es,  Ne^er 
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til  thevic-to-ry   is  won;                      Keep  a  brave  heart  and  fol-  low  on  at 

give      up         till  vic-to-ry  is  won;                   Trust       and         fol   - 
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Hiscommand,  Do- ing  your  best  as    soldiers  true,  to  firm-  ly 

low         on    at   Hiscommand,  Sol   -    diers        true        for 
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stand,  flighting  for  Him  witfi'allvour might, giv- ing  your  all  ,for 

ev-er  firm- ly  stand,  All        your       might)  truth 
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truth  and  right,  Then  you  shall  wear  the  victor's  crown  when  day  is  done. 

;'! fil"  Wear     the  vie    -    tor's  crown'when  day  is  done. 


No.  116. 


THE  OLD  HOME  PLACE. 


L.  O.  Brock. 


1.  I    am  thin  k-iug  to-day of     a    lit -tie  old  home, 

2.  I     can  see  the   old  church at  the  foot  of  the  hill, . , 

3.  I  would  like  to    go  back to  that  love-ly  old  place, 
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And   a  pasture  of  green where  we  children  did  roam,  where  we  children  did  roam; 

Where  my  mother  now  sleeps there  so  peace-fal  and  still,  there  sopeacefulandstill; 

To  the  home  of  my  youth that  my  mother  did  grace,  that  my  mother  did  grace; 
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Then  I   hear  the  sweet  songs that  my  mother  would  sing, 

I      can  hear  the  old  songs that  the  peo -pie  would  sing, , 

I      cannev-er   go  there to    themoth-er    I  love,. 
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With  a  spir-it    of  love, to  the  Saf-ioar  and  King,  to  the  Saviour  and  King. 

In   that  lovely  old  church, what  a  joy  they  would  bring,  what  a  joy  they  wonld  bring. 

But  I'll  meet  her  someday inthecit-y    a-bove,inthe  cit-y    a-bove. 
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I  would  like  to    go  back 
I  would  like  to    go      back  to  that  lit  -  tie    old 
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THE  OLD  HOME  PLACE.    Concluded. 


te*=*=HF3^=& 


f=dfr1n/^ 


-" — ♦ — ♦— 


shack, 


to   that    lit  -  tie    old  shack; 
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Tru  -  ly     I    would  be         glad, 
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I   would  be   glad  and    I     nev- er  would  roam, and    I     nev  -  er  would  roa 
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I  would  like   to    be      there 


I  would  like  to    be  there 


and  be  free  from  all 
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care>  With  my  moth-er     and  Dad 

and  be    free  from    all   care,  With  my 
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in  that    love-ly     old  home. 
Moth-er    and  Dad,  in  that  love  -  ly    old  home. 
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Reapers  Awake 
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1.  Reapers  a- wake  and  haste  to  the  field, the  Mas-ter    call-eth,  An-swer  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  the  Mas-ter   of   the  great  harvest  now   is   plead-ing,  Pleading  for 

3.  Out    in  the  world  of  sor-row  and  woe  lost  souls  are  drift-ing,Drift-ing     a- 
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call  and  ren-der  Him  ser-vice  brave  and  true,  loy  -  al  and  true;  Hear  ye    the 

workers  loy-al   and  true  His  work  to    do,  glad -ly  to    do;  Stand  ye   not 

way  from  Je- sus  our  Sav-iour, Lord  andKing, Saviour  and  King;  Tellthem  that 
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call  of  Je- sus, the  cap-tain  of  the  har-vest,  Answer  to -day, the  Master  is 
i  -  die  in  the  great  vineyard  of  the  Mas-ter,  Hear  ye  thevoiceof  Je-sus  the 
Je-susChristtheEe-deem-er  died  to  savethem,  Winthemwithlove,forheaven  a  - 
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call-ing  now  for  you,  call-ing  for  you. 
Mas-ter  call-ing  you, call-ing  for  you. 
bove,  His  praise  to  sing,prais-es  to  sing.  Reapers  awake  and  haste  to  the 
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Reapers  Awake 
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don't  de-lay,  Shadows  are  fall-ing,soon  will  the  reap-ing  time  be   end-ed, 
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will  hon   -    or  service  true, He  will  be  near  to  comfort  and  cheer  you 

Je-suswillhon-orser-vicetrue,  J 
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whileyou  la-bor,  Answer  today, the  Master  is  calling  now  foryou.calling  for  you. 
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I'll  Never  Forget 
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1.  I'll  ne'er  for  -  get the  sweet  -  est    day, 

2.  I'll  ne'er  for  -  get that  glo  -  rious  day, 

3.  I'll  ne'er  for  -  get to      up  -  ward  raise 
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That  e'er     I     had to  come    my  way,  to   come    my  way; 

When  deep  in    sin, I    knelt      to   pray,   I    knelt      to  pray; 

A    song      of  love, and  joy    and  praise,  of    joy     and  praise; 


:M^J 


t-w — # f — #H 

P        b 


.^_:^5==^=cq: 


======^=#=^=5= 


n 


a=#t 


bf^  :C 


=t 


1    s 


2=1- 


It  was    the      day my  Sav  -  iour  came, 

And  Je  -  sus  heard my  hum  -  ble   plea, 

To  Him  who  washed my  sins      a  -  way, 
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res  -  cued  me from  sin      and  shame,from  sin    and  shame. 

down  from  heav'n. and    lift  -  ed    me,  and  lift  -  ed    me-. 

ave    to    me, that    hap  -  py  day, that  hap  -  py  day. 
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I'll  Never  Forget 
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I'll  ne'er     for  -  get 
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that  hap  -  py   day, 
I'll  ne'er    for  -  get  that   hap  -  py 
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way; 

way,  my  sins 


Tho'  lone 


and   sad, 
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way; 


Tho'  lone        and  sad, 
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He   made 
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He    made 
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Friend 


The   dear   -    est  Friend 


P 
U 
er     had. 


Jt=t 


— — p — =^r: 


*=M=M=^ 


h     h 


b=qt±=J 


ev    -    er     had. 

1=3   /      h 
j  2  —    ♦ 

A 


-A- 

1; 
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It  Will  Not  Be  Long 
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1.  Some  day  I'm  go -ing     a  -•way  to    glo-ry,  I  am    go  -  ing     to 

2.1      am    so    hap-py,  and   I'll  keep  sing- ing  as  I    trav  -  el  the 

3.1     soon  shall  en  -  ter   the  pearl -y     por-tals,  my  Ee-deem-er       I 
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my     re -ward, And    it    won't   be 
glo  -  ry     way, 
then  shall  see, 

r     h 


g=r=&-^ 


b     b     b 

35=J=^>=J=^ 


=p: 

long,  no,    it 

And    it   won't   be   long, 
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won't  be  long; 

it 
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That's  why  I'm  sing-ing  the  sweet  old 
will  not    be  long;  That's  why  I'm  keeping  the  joy-bells 
I'll  then  be  hap-py  with  the   im  - 
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sto  -  ry,  tell -ing  of  Je  -  sus,my  bless  -  ed  Lord, 
ring-ing,  soon  I  shall  en  -  ter  that  land  of  day, 
mor-tals,  sing-ing  and  shout-ing     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,    And     it   won't    be 
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long, 


it   won't  be  ver 

not  ver 
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long, 
long,   it 
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It  Will  Not  Be  Long 


Chorus. 
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it  won't  be  long, 

long,         not  long,  it     will 
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It    will  not    be    long, 

It    will  not    be 
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Till     I    join  that  throng,  the    ran 

not    be   long,  Till    I     join  the  ran 
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throng;  Er-'ry    day  I'll 

throng, hap  -  py     ransomed  throng;  As      I     press    a -long 
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my    song,  I      will    sing    my    song, 
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And     it   won't    be 
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And     it   won't   be  ver 

long,  not    ver      -      y 
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No.  120.         Jesus  Is  My  Very  Own 
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Will  L.  Matthews 


fagzzfcafcs 


tg-^^g 


1.  There  is     One    on  whom    I  can  de-pend,and  He  is    my    ver  -  y 

2.  Tnis  dear  Friend  is    walk-ing  by  my  side,  as     I  trav-el    day  by 

3.  As      we    talk    to-geth-er  in  the  way,  of   the  bet  -  ter  things  a 
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own,  my  own, 
day,  by  day, 
bove,  a-bove, 
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Je-sus  is    the  name  of  this  dear  Friend,  and  He  leaves  me 
Guid-ing, keeping  when  the  storms  be  -  tide,  and  with  Him   I 
Where  there  comes  no  cloudto    dim  the   day,  all     is     per-fect 
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not  a -lone,  a -lone; 
mean  to  stay,  to  stay; 
peace andlove, and  love; 


In   my  sor-row  He     is  al-ways  near, speaking 

Nanghtcanharmmewhen  He  is      so  near,  for    He 

Joy  un-end-ing, fills  my  ver  -  y    soul, when  I 
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Lov-ing,  all  thewhile, cheering, with  a  smile, 
Sav-iour,Frienddi-vine,  He   is    tru-lymine, 


words  so  ten-der.kind.sokind, 
is        a   sure  re-treat, re-treat, 

think  of  those  I'll  meet,  I'll  meet,      Seethem,in   the  air.  know  them  o -ver  there, 
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what -so  -  ev  -  er  I  may  need  in  Him  I  find, 
with  Him  I  can  con-quer  ev  -  'ry  foe  I  meet, 
when  to-geth- er    we  shall  wor-ship    at    His  feet.  He's  my 


He     is     my 
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Jesus  Is  My  Very  Own 
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won-der- ful  Friend,  on  this  pil-grimway; 

won-der-ful Friend,  all    a-long  on  the    pil-grim  way, 
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He    is    my  heav-en  -  ly  Friend,  love 

He's  my  heav-en  -lv  Friend,  '  in  His  love  here   I 
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I  mean  to  stay;  Tru-lywhen  I  shall  at  last, 

mean  to    stay;  And  when  I    shall  at  last, 
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stand  be      -      fore  His  throne,  I  willsing 

with  the  saints  stand  be- fore  His  throne,  I  will  sing  to  the 
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King,  to   the  King, And  for    aye,  He   will    be    my      own,myver-y    own. 
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Adger  M.  Pace 


The  Story  of  Jesus 
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1.  Oh,  the  Bi-ble  tells  the  sto  -  ry-  how  the  Sav-iour  left  His  glo  -  ry, 

2.  And  it  tells  us    of   His   dy-ing  for    the  lost,  the  lone   and  sigh -ing, 

3.  Oh,  this  sto  -  ry   of   my   Sav-iour  makesmewant  to  share  His    fa  -  vor, 
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Com-ing  to      the   earth   to      suf  -  fer      in      our  place,   to  suf  -  fer 

Yon  -  der   on    the     cru  -  el   cross    of      Gal  -  va  -  ry,   the  cross    of 

And  to     lire    for    Him  each  mo-ment     of     the    day,  to  live    for 
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in  our  place;  Brine-ing  joy  and  glad-ness  un  -  to  those  who  live  in 
Cal  -  va  -  ry;  O-pened  up  the  foun-tain there  up  on  the  lone-Iy 
Him  each  day;     Mak-ing  bur-dens  light  -  er,  I  would  make  the  path-way 
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sad-ness,Giv-ing  hope  to  all  of  A-dam's  sin  -  ful  race, sin  -  ful  race, 
moan-tain,  Bringing  life  and  end  -  less  joy  for  you  and  me,  you  and  me. 
bright-er,  Glad  -  ly.    lead-ing    oth-ers    in    the    glo  -  ry  way,  glo  -  ry  way. 
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Won-der-ful   sto 
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ry  grand,  sea  and  land, 

grand,  tell  it    o'er  sea  and         land, 
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Je-sus    for    us 
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The  Story  of  Jesus 
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He         has  planned  wondrous  grace, 

has         planned  mar-ve-lous   grace, 
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Let    us   then  dare' 
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and     do,   ev  -  er     to    Him  he   true, 

Dare         and     do,  and  be   true, 

Dare        and  do,  to  Him  bo  true, 
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Tell-ing   the   mes        -        sage    to     all      of     the   race; 

Mes    -    sage    to  all  the  race; 

Tell  it  out    to  all  the         race; 
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Tell  them  of    joys 
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di-vine,  where  the  re-deemed  shallshine, 

Joys  di-vine,  we  shallshine, 

Jots  di    -    vine,  where  we        shall  shine, 
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It    will     be    yours 
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and    mine, 

Tours         and   mine,  won -der  -  ful   place. 
Yours  and  mine,  hap  -  py  place 
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Living  in  His  Love 
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1.  Dai-ly     I    am  liv-ing  for  my  bless-ed  Saviour,  He  is  now  my  Lord  and 

2.  Do-ing  deeds  of  kind-ness  as      I  press  a-long,  and  helping  oth-ers    in    the 

3.  On    the    glo-rv  morning,  nhen  the  light  is  breaking,  and  I   hear  His  welcome 
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King,  my  King,  Ser-vice  to  Him  giv-ing,  trusting  in  His  fav- or,  that  is 
way,  the  way,  Out  of  sin  and  blindness,  cheer-ing  with  a  song,  while  here  up 
call,  His    call^  With  their  erownsadorn-ing,  millions  will  be  wak-ing,    I    will 
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why  I  shout  and  sing,  I  sing: 
on  this  earth  I  stay,  I  stay; 
join  them  one  and  all,  yes   all; 

-■- 

:£: 
s: 


With  Him  I  am  walking  in  the  shin-ing 
Mak-ing  bur-dens  light-er  for  my  fel-low 
Safe    at  home  in  glo  -  ry ,  with  the  Saviour 
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way  that  leadeth  to  that  home  a-bove,  a  -  bove, 
man,  andpointingthem  to  Christ  above,  a  -  bove, 
o'er  us,  pleasures  will  for   us   improve,  im-prove, 
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Just  to  hear  Him  talk-ing, 

In   the  way  that's  bright-er, 

This  will  be  the  sto  -  ry 
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brightens  up  the  day,  and  fills  me 
do-ing  all  I  can,  while  liv  -  ing 
of    that  hap  -  py   cho  -rus,  liv  -  ing 
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with  His  per  -feet  love,  His  love, 
in  His  per -feet  love,  His  love, 
in     His   per -feet  love,  His  love. 
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Living  in  His  Love 
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Liv         -         ing    in    His    love,  a  -  long 

Liv  -ing  here,  in   His  love,  a  -  long  the  way, 
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way,  Go      -      ing  home  above,  to  live  with  Him  some 

pilgrim  way,         Go-inghome,  home  above. to  livewithHim, 
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day;  Trust         -         -         ing    in    His  grace,  this 

some  sweet  dav;  Trusting    in    His  grace,  mighty  sav-ing  grace, this 
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pre        -        -       ciousho-ly  Dove,  Till  I 

precious  ho-ly  Dove,  Heaven's  ho-lv  Dove,      Till   I  see  Hisface, 
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see  Him  face 


face. I'm  liv 


ing  in    His  love. 

see  Him  face  to  face,  I'm  liv -ing  in  His  love,      in    His  love, His  love. 
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No.  123.        Lord,  Hasten  That  Day 

R.  L.  P. 
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1.  Lord,  has  -  ten    that   day when  wars  shall  all 

2.  Lord,  has  -  ten    that   day, when  men  shall  all 

3.  Lord,  has  -  ten    that   day, when  we  shall  all 
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cease, when  wars  shall  all  cease,  And  men  shall  all  dwell in 

live,  when  men  shall  all  live  With  hon  -  or,    to  Thee their 

reign ,  when  we    shall  all  reign  With  Je  -  sus   our  King, in 
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Lord,  Hasten  That  Day 
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day,                                 When peo- pie  will  love,  and 

that  won-der- ful  day,  When  peo-ple  will  love  and 
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Then  we  shall   be  glad,  andnev-er  be   sad, 
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has-  ten  that  day  when  we  shall  have  peace 

Lord ,  has- ten  that  day  ev-  er-last-ing peat*. 
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1.  When  life 

2.  When  I 

3.  Oh,    I'm 


Those  Pearly  Gates 
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up  -  on  this  earth  for  me  shall  end,  I'll  leave  this  world  of  care, 
am  called  to  leave  this  world  of  sin,  the  pleas-ure  will  be  mine, 
so   glad  that    1   can   say      to   you, I'm  tru  -  ly     go-inghome, 
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I'll  sail  a  -  cross  the  deep  roll      -      ing  sea; 

I'll  sail    a      -      cross,  a -cross the 

I'll  sail     a      -      cross         the  deep   and  roll-ing.  roll- ing    sea; 

h   *    '         '         h    h    h  J>  J>  P  P  f 


U     U     ^  *    v-  ~v  -v     *     b     t'  t?~ 
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To    that  fair  Cit  -  y    I    will    en-ter    in  with  Christ  my  Lord  to  shine,  to  shine, 
To   live  with  saints  on  heaven's  Av  -  e -nue,   no  more  in    sin  to  roam,  to  roam, 
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Those  pearl         -         y  gates  will      o  -  pen  for    me. 

Those  pearl -y  gates,    those  gates  will 

Those  pearl-y         gates  will     o  -  pen   wide  for    me,   for    me. 
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Those  bright  and  shin-ing  pearl-y   gates  will      o  -  pen 
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Thosepearl-y            gates         I    know  will  o  -  pen            for  me, 
Those  pearl  _     -         y   gates                 will 

gates         will  o  -  pen    wide  for  me,  for    me. 
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When  I  have  crossed  the  deep  roll      -      ing  sea; 

When  I    have     crossed,    have  crossed  the 

When   I  have       crossed  the  deep   and  roll -ing,  roll -ing  sea; 
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I'll   sing  and        shout            a-loud,when  Je-sus 
I'll  sing                  and  shout,             when 

I'll  sing  and         shout,       when  Je-sus  there    I      see,     I      see, 
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I'll  sing   and   I    will  shout   a -loud,  when  Je  -  sus 
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Thosepearl-y  gates,     those  gates  will 
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Those  bright  and  shin  -  ing  pearl  -  y  gates  will      o  -  pen  for    me. 
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Adger  M.  Pace 


In  That  Land  of  Joy  Divine 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 

1.  There  is    a  land  of  joy  di-vine  be-yond  the  roll-ing  tide,  And  some  sweet  day  it 

2.  There  is    a  place  of  perfect  peace  for  all  the  saints  of  God,  And  pleasures!' 

3.  Oh,  land  of  rest  for  thee  I  sigh,  when  shall   I  soar  to  thee,  Whet  shall  I   with  im- 
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shall  be  mine,  and  there  I  shall  a-bide:  With  all  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  I'll 
nev  -  ercease, madeso    by  cleansing  Wood;  They  sav  none  there  shall  ev  -  er  die,  and 
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mor-tal   eye,  thy  heav'nly  beau-ty  see,  I'm  sure  'twill  not  be   ver-ylong  til! 
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live  and  not  grow  old,  With  them  receive  my  just  reward 'mid  joys  that  can't  be  told, 
parting  is  no  more,  In  that  good  land  beyond  the  sky,  we'll  live  for-ev-er-more. 
Je-sus  calls  for  me. Then  I  shall  sing  the  vict'ry  song,  and  sweetly  rest  in  thee. 
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Land  beyondthe  tide, 

Happy  land  of  bliss  beyond  tbe      mighty  roll-ing  tide, 
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how       my      heart     is        longing  now  for  Thee,  I  want 
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Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Songs  in  My  Soul 


William  R.  Wallace 
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1.  There  are  songs  of  love    di  -  vine,ring-ing   in  this  soul  of  mine, Since  I  have 

2.  Je  -  sus  took  my  load   of     sin,  gave  me  peace  and  joy  with- in,  And    I    am 

3.  Saved  and  whol-ly  sanc-ti  -  fied,  in   His  love  I'm  sat  -is  -fled,  Glad  hal-  le- 
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feel  His  cleansing pow'rThathas  com-plete-ly  set  me    in  this  heav'nly  place. 
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Beau-  ti-  ful  songs       are         ring    -    ing  in  my  soul, Night  and 

Songs      are         ring    -    ing  in    my  hap-py  soul, 
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sea,      it's         bil        -       lows  roll,  0  -  ver  me,  o-ver 

sea,     it's  mighty    bil-lows  roll,  Roll-ing   o  -  ver  me,  o-ver 
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Soon       shall        reach         my  home  in  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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live ,  There  to  live  with  Him  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly ,  there  to  live  with  Him  e  -  ter-nal-ly . 
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Fay  Wallington 
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1.  There  is       a     beau  -  ti  -  ful      Cit  -   y  .   just  o  -  ver      on  the 

2.  It        is       a       Cit   -  y       of     splen-dor,    its  gran-deur      all  the 
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Yes,  all    will    be 
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Chorus. 
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glo  -  ry     when      we 
glo  -  ry     when 


we 
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jet  there. 

get    there.    When      we      all     get 
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There  in   the   Cit  -  y  with  streets         of  gold, 

Up  there  hal-le  -  lu-jah, 

Up  there 
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in  the   Cit  -  y  with  street,  of   shin-  ing  gold, 

i. ...   h  h  h  „h  r^ 

-H-  -H-  -♦-  -i—  +--  -•-  nd     -♦-  -♦- 


^__^_rH_.. 


a^^^Fp=^ 


We'll  live   for  -  ev  -  er    and  not 

We  shall  _ 
We    shall         live  for  -  ev  -  er    and  not 


grow 
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grow  old,  in     glo  -  ry; 
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share, 


Oh,                 what  a   meet- ing  is    ours 

Then  oh, 

Brother,         what  a   meet-ing  is    ours  in  love  to  share, in   the  morning, 
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All  will   be    glo  -  ry  when  we 

It    will   all    be  glo  -  ry 

Yes,  all  will   be    glo  -  ry  when  we 


there. 
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get 

shall  all  get  there. 
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No.  128. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Hear  the  Harvest  Call 


James  D.  Walbert 
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Oh,     be -hold  the  gold -en  fields  of 
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1.  Oh,     be -hold  the  gold -en  fields  oi     rip-ened  grain,  Wav-ing      o  -  ver 

2.  Time  is  swift-ly    pass-ing,  soon  will  close  the   day,  To    the    har-vest 

3.  When  the  sheaves  have  all  been  gar-nered  in    the  sky,  On    that  morn-ing, 
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val  -  ley, mountain,  hill 
broth-er,  go  with -out 
in      the  hap  -  py     by 
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and  plain;  Hear  the  Har-vest  Mas-  ter  loud-ly 
de  -  lay,  Gath-er  now  the  pre-cious,gold-en 
and    by,  What    a    time    of  great  re-joic-ing 
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call -ing,  who  will  go  and  workto-day?Oh, who  will  be  a  work-er  brave  and 
sheaves  for  heaven's  gar-ner  in  the  sky;  The  fields  are  bend-ing  low  with  rip-ened 
when  we  all  shallgath-er    o  -verthere;  We'll  shout  and  sing  the  hal-le  -  lu-jah 
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true,  Hear  the  Mas -ter  call -ing,  call- ing  now  for  you,  Do  notlong-er 
grain,  if  you  wait  too  long  your  work  will  be  in  vain,  Haste  a -way  and 
song,  hap -py  praise  to  Christ  we'll  ev  -  er-more  pro-long,  Heaven's  pearl- y 
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i  -  die  stand, but  has  -  ten  to  the  har-vest  fields  a-way,  a  -  way. 
save  the  pre -cious  yield  for  that  sweet  heav'nly  home  on  high,  on  high, 
gates  will    o  -  pen   wide  and     all    His     glo  -  ry     we  shall  share, shall  share. 
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Hear  the  Harvest  Call 

Chorus. 
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Oh,  hear  the   call  for   reap      -      ers,         '  o'er  hill  and 

Hear  the    call,  call  for    reap -ers,     o  -  ver   hill  and 
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plain,  Go  forth  to     the   har     -      vest,        gath  -  er     in     the 

0  -  ver  plain,         60    ye     to    the    rip -ened  har-vest, gath     -     er, 
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grain;  I 

gath  -  er      in      the  grain    for      Je  -  sus;    I  -  die  stand 
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die  stand  no 
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long      -      er,  haste,         haste    a  -  way,  Go   work 

here    no    long  -  er,  haste,  oh,  has  -  ten   now     a  -  way,  Work  ye 
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for     the     Mas       -       ter,  while    yet  'tis  called    to 

for      the     Mas  -  ter     now,  while    yet     'tis    called    to  -  day. 
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No.  129. 

J.  E.  M. 


Look  up  and  Smile 


J.  E.  Marsh 
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1.  Broth-er,look   up    andsmile,  o  -  ver  each  wea-ry  mile,  Scat  -ter  bright  sunshine 

2.  Look  up   my  broth-er  dear,smil-ing   a -way  each  tear,  Tell  of  the  Sav-iour 

3.  Look  up  and  smile   a -long,  cheering  the  wea-ry  throng,  Nev-er     it  pays  to 
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the  road,a-long  the  road, to  glo-ry;  Smiling  will  make  youglad,ivhenyouare 

yoa  go,  as  on   you  go,  to  glo-ry;Singout  a  cheer- fuisong,smile  as  you 

wear  a  frown,  t->  wear  a  frown,  my  brother:  Smiiing  will  help  you  thru,  Je-sus  will 
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lone  and  sad,  Lift-ing  your  heav-(heav-)  v  (y)  load, your  heav-y  load, 
go  a -long,  Lots -light  willbright- (bright)  er  (er)  grow,  willbright-er  grow. 
love  yon  too,Giveyou    a    robe  (robe)  and  (and)  crown,  a    robeandcrown. 
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Smile  and  sing       of 

Keep  a  smil-ing,      sing 
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your  King, 

King, 


Christ 


of        your  Re-deem -er, 


sing        of      Christ 


My  broth-er,  smile 

'Twill      drive  the  drear-y  clouds  a  - 

'Twill     sure -It  dme 
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King, 
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way, 


the  clouds  a-way, 
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Keep  looking 
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'Twill     drive  the      clouds        a    -     way, 
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Keep  looking 


Look  up  and  Smile 
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up  to  Him     thru      shad  -  ows      dim,    He'll      turn  all  your 

look-ing   up   to        Him      thru      shad  -  ows       dim,    He'll 
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Him      thru      shad  -  ows       dim,     He'll 
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tobright-estday; 
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-^-tfczi-i 


Ev-er  scatter  sun  ■ 
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And  you  will  scat      -      ter        sun    - 
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0  -  ver life's wea-ry, toil-some 
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shine,      joy  -  ous  sun   -   shine, 

shine,       hap-py,  joy-ous         sun    -   shine, 
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shine,      joy 


shine, 


mile, 


Cheer  up 


life's  wea- ry,  toilsome  mile  And  cheer      up  broth  -  er, 
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my  brother,  try   to  help 
broth  -  er,  help 
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Look  up  and  wear  a    sun  -ny  smile. 
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a    sun-nv  smile. 


No.  130.     The  Train  that's  Coming  Through 

Rev.  Morgan  Williams  G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 
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1.  I'm    standing,  standing,  standing    at   the   sta-tion,  stand- ing  at    the 

2.  If     you  would,  you  would,  you  would  ride    to    glo  -  ry,   ride      it  up      to 

3.  You  must  be,  must  be,  must  be  robed  in    garments, roy  -  al  wed-diug 

4.  Oh,  don't  you,  don'tyou, don't  youhear  it   ring -ing,  hear    the  bell  now 
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sta-tion, 
glo  -  ry, 
garments 
ring  -  ing 
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vait-ing    for  the  train, 
ave  not  long    to  wait, 
jure  and  white  as  snow, 
'his  -  tie  soon  will  blow 

f      fi      K      k      p: 

And  soon  I'll 

The  train  that 

Or    you  can 

'Tis  sad    to 
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friends  on 
heav-en 
ride  this 
ma-ny 
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earth    a  -  dieu,  on  earth    a  -  dieu;  I'm  go  -  ing,     go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  up    to 
soon  will  come, it   soon  will  come;  So  check  your,  check  yonr,  check  your  trunk  witk 
train    of  love, this  train    of    love;  Get  read  -  y,  read  -  y,  read  -  y  oh,  my 
left-  be-hind,  left    far  be -hind;  But    we  must,  we  must,  we  must  soon  be 
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ing  up  to  heav  -  en, 
bless-ings, check  it  now  with  bless-ing, 
broth  -  er,  read  -  y  oh,  my  broth-er, 
leav  -  ing,  we  must  soon  be  leav-ing 
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with  Christ   my  Lord  to  reign,  I'm 

be  -  fore     it       is  too    late.  So 

'tis       al- most  time  to     go, 'Tis 

this     sin  -  ful  world  be  -  low.  Our 
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The  Train  that's  Coming  Through 

K  Chorus.    k 
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wait  -  ing    for  the  train  that's  coming  thru, that's  com-ing  thru. 

you     can  ride  it  thru    to  that  sweet  home,  to  that  s weet home.  The  train  that's 

com  -  ing  from  the  heavn'ly  courts  a  -  bove,  from  hea?;n  a  -  bove. 

pass  from  earth  to  heav-en   has  been  signed,  it    has  been  signed. 
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:en  signed. 
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com  -  ing  thru,  with  coach-es  bright  and  new,  Will  sure-ly 

com  -  ing,  com-ing  thru'  with  coach-es  bright, so  brightandnew, 
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from   sin    and  pain; 
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when  we    get   onboard,  we'll  meet  our  bless  -  ed  Lord, 

when  we    get,  we    get  onboard,  we'll  meet  our  bless  -  ed  Lord,  our  Lord, 
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For    He's  the    great    Con  -  due  -  tor, 
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No.  131. 


How  We  Miss  You 


(In  memory  of  my  friend,  James  D.  Vaughan)  Walter  C.  Carter 
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1.  How  we  miss  you  dearfriend, since  you  went  a  -  way 

2.  How  we  love  you  down  here  for  the  good  you  have 

3.  How  the  heav-en's  will  ring  when  we  gath  -  er    up 
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home , Wuere  the    an  -  gels  at  -  tend, 

done, For  your  words  of  goodcheer, 

there, And  to-geth-er    we   sing 
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and  the  souls  you  hare  won,  and  the  souls  you  have  won;  This  as-sur-ance    18 

in    the  glo  -  ry  land  fair,   in  the   glo  -  ry   land  fair;   In  that  beau-ti  -  fnl 
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crowned by   the  Saviour  at  last,  . . 

plain, if    to    Je-sus  we're  true,.. 

home, on  that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore, . 
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And  your  soul  will 
We  shall  see  you 
'Neath  the  heav  -  en  ■ 
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D.  S.  When  to-  geth  -  er    we    sing, in     that  beau 
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How  We  Miss  You 

Fine.   Chorus. 
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How  we 


caste,  with  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  caste, 
thru,  when  our  jour  - ney  is  thru, 
o'er,    we     will  talk      it      all     o'er.  How  we    miss  you  down  here, 


home,  in    that   beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 
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when  we  gath-er     to    sing, 
when  we  gath-er     to   sing; 
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Miss  your  words  of    good  cheer,  when  we 
Miss  your  words  of  good  cheer, 
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ring,  and  we'll  nevermore  roam, 

But  the  heavens  will  ring,  and  we'll  nevermore  roam, 
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No.  132.  Won  t  that  Be  a  Wonderful  Time? 

ZebGrigg  .  k  J.  F.  Sisk 
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1.  On  that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nalmorn-ing,  when  the  Sav-iour    is     re-turn-ing, 

2.  Wis-dom  calls, we'llsoon  be  leav-ing, faith-less soulswill  then  be  griev-ing, 


3.  Faithful  souls  just  keep  on  shin-ing,  on    His  word  keep  on     re-clin-ing, 


Won't  that  be 

Won'tthatbe 
Won't 
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that  be 
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won-der-ful  time? 
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How  the  saints  will  all  be  yearn-lng,  with  their  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burn-ing, 
Has -ten  now  yourprep-a  -  ra  -tion,make complete  your  con  -  se-  cra-tion, 
Lift  your  eyes  to  things im -mor-tal,  just   be-yond  the  shin-ing  por-tal, 


♦5— ►•— '- 

•A- — a a- 


^=p=te=g=p~=p=0=p=P=p=r:P==3==p"==J 


D.S.We'llbe  there  thru  all 


:P= 


the     a  -  ges,  sing  -  ing  with   the  saints  and   sa  -  ges, 

Fine. 


Won'tthatbe 

Won'tthatbe 
Won't 


.b  t 

won-der-ful  time? 


is=g 


a  hap-py  time, 
that       be 

A-  -A.       (L. 


p=p= 


h   h 


won-der-ful  time? 

h     ft     J> 


n A — A — I 

b h — h — B — I 


r_>_ 


JfcaczfcSii 


Won'tthatbe 

Chorus.  , 

— V 


time, 


tihr 


*— *-■— =-■— »  :z]: 


;=fx 


U     P    P 
Won't 
Oh,  won't  that  be   a  hap-py  time, 
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Won't  that  Be  a  Wonderful  Time? 


In  that  beau-ti-ful  clime, 

Up  yonder,  in  that  sun -ny  clime,  beau-ti  -  ful,beau-ti-ful  clime, 
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When  all  the  saint9  get  up  to  heaven, crowns  willthenbe  giv-en, 

Saints  in  heaven ,  crowns  are  given , 
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Bells  of    glo-ry  willchime; 

Bells  will  then  be  -  gin  to  chime,  for-ev-er    willchime; 

Bells  will  sweet    -     ly         chime, 
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Sing  the  hal- le -lu-jah  song, 

And  then  we'll  sing  the  glo-ry  song,  won-der-ful, happy  new  song, 
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With  that  heav-en  -  ly  throng, 

of  rapture, With  that  heav'nly  throng,  glo-ri-ous,heav-en-lytlirong;, 

.A-    -A-    -A-    -A-   -A-  -A   -A- 

rtr- f—  tr_  tr_tr_tr_-K 


1    S 


jyyMLJt 

•p—  p— p— p— p==j~g         = 


■■<£- 


e^hI 


No.  133.     Shall  We  Meet  in  That  Fair  City? 


L.  B.  H. 


(To  Mamie  Dale) 
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1.  As  we  read a  -bout    a     Cit  -  y,    ho  -  ly     Cit  -  y,  Free  from 

2.  Oft  we  sing a  -  bout  that  Cit  -  y ,  love  -  ly     Cit  -  y,    Of     its 

3.  We  willwork andsing  to  -geth-er,sing   to  -  geth  -  er,  For  each 
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row,pain  and  care, pain  and  care;  Oft  we  ask our 

ties  rich  and  rare,  rich    and  rare;  And  we  long for 

er  breathe  a  prayer  , breathe  a  prayer,  That  our  Lord will 


^ 


ipszzizz 


^=f=gEE=E=zr=EfeEBEE^ 


^ 


*— &- 


=*=* 


5=35 


:??=*: 


izztlzzc 


i 


2=^ZZZi- 


tT*-~- 


=Q= 


«  p    y    y    £    y    p    x        r.  p.. 

selves  the  ques-tion,  sol-emn  ques-tion,  Shall  we  meet each  oth  -  er 

this     as  -  sur-ance, blest  as  -  sur-ance, That  we'll  meet each  oth  -  er 

gent-ly  lead  us,  gent- ly  lead   us,  Till  we're  called to  meet  Him 
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Him  there.      8  Then  I'll  meet  you,  then  I'll  meet  you 
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Cit  -  y,  With  its  streets  of   pur  -  est 

wondrous  Cit  -  y,  With    its  streets 
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Shall  We  Meet  in  That  Fair  City? 
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gold;  Shall  we  hear, shall  we  hear  our  Saviour's  welcome, 

pur -est  gold;  Weshall  hear, we  shallhear  bless-ed 
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To  the    pal       -        -        ace     of    the  soul, 
slcome,  To    the    pal -ace,  to    the  pal -ace     of     the  soul. 
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We  shallmeet,  we  shallmeet,  Weshall 

We  shall  meet,  we  shall  meet,  We  shallmeet  be - 
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meet  be-yond  the  riv -er,  chill -y    riv-er,  We  shallmeet     be    - 

yond  the  riv-er,  We  shall  meet  beyond  the 
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yond  the  rolling  riv-er,  Wherethesurg-esceasetoroll,thejceasetoroll. 

riv-er,  Where  the  surg      -        -      es  cease  to  roll. 
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What  a    Happy    Day 
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1.  When  I  was  just   a  sin-ner,and  lived  in  guilt  and  shame,  I  heard  a- bout  the 

2.  My  heart  was  oh,  so  lone-ly  and  burdened  down  with  care, I   had   nobopewith 

3.  And  now   I  have  the  blessing, and  joy  oi  knowing  Him, He  leads  me  on  and 
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Saviour  who  for  me  came;  I  knelt  in  prayer  be-fore  Him. He  heard  my  hum-ble 
in  me.  my  life  was  drear; But  then  I  sought tbe  Sav-iour.theOnewhom  1  had 
up-wardthrusbadowsdim;  When  I   get  home  to  heav-en  with  that  e  -  ter-nal 
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plea,  And  took  away  my  bur-den  and  set  me  iree. 

greyed,  He  took  away  my  bur-den,  when  I  brlieved.He  took  a-way  my  burden  when 

thron?,  He  took  awavmv  bur-den, shall  be  my  song. 
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in    me  that  set  my  heart  a-flame,  He  took  a-way  my  burden,on,bless  His  name. 
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